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PREFACE. 



It is generally agreed, by the learned and the serious; 
that self-knowledge is the great knowledge: and that 
an adept in universal science, if he remain a stranger to 
himselfj is only a lump of pride and conceit, and unfit 
for^ not to say an ofience to, the society of his fellow- 
men. 



StLF-KNOWLBDGB IS the knowledge of what a mam 
really is, considered in every relation in which he stands, 

A 



C ii ] 

«8 tumoral agents as well as an erect creature: And it 
is to be presumed, that this was the meaning of that re- 
nowned precept of the Pythian Apollo, " Noscc teipsum," 
Know thyself. Though it is impossible for a man to 
&now himself, without being acquainted with a subject 
which is full of mortification to human pride and 
vanity. 



We hear much talk, in modern times, though there 
never was, perhaps, less reason to talk, of the dignity of 
human nature. Human nature,. in its original state, no 
doubt, was crowned with dignity and glory too. But 
alas ! how is it now fallen ! how is the gold become dim ! 
how is the most fine gold changed ! For, since the fall 
of man, there has been no true dignity in human na- 
ture, but as it was beheld in Him, in whom was seen 
** the glory as of the only begotten of the Father, full of 
grace and truth," 



The state of the mind, or heart, maybe said to de- 
termine the state and character of man. As it is, so is 
ffe. And the sacred writings every where represent the 
heart as the seat of true religion, moral excellence, or 
virtue j which are in truth one and the same : for there 
can.be no virtue, where there is not true religion • But 
such is the wretched state of every heart by nature, 

that 
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that 18^ while destitute of divine «nd special grace^ that, 
as no contemptible writer observes. 



'* Heav'n'ft Sovereign saves all beings but himself— 
^ That hideous sights a ruikid human Jieart.** 



The pride and ignorance of mankind may lead them 
to reason against this humbling, and, what they are 
please to term, gloomy representation of things. But 
how absurd to reason against stubborn fact ! We appeal 
to that, and to experience^ We appeal to reason, as 
well as to revelation : and both, we are persuaded, 
will tell us, that those who prate about the dignity 
of human nature and its moral excellence, until 
it be renewed after the image of God, which sin 
has obliterated, are only indulging the pleasures of 
imagination and need much instruction in— —THE 
SCHOOL OF THE HEART. 



The following pages bear this title: and as they are 
designed to present us with the anatomy of the human 
heart in a moral or spiritual view, to expose its 
disorders, their nature, and their cure; it is hoped 
they may prove of no little service to the best in- 
terests 
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terests of maDkind. For, ag self-deceit, in matters of 
eternal concern, is likely to prove our ruin, so, 

*' To know ourselves diseas'd* is half oar cure/' 



C, De Coetlogon. 



Lower 
GrosvenoT'Place, 




THE 



THE SCHOOL OF THE HEART! 



INTRODUCTION. 

TURN in, ray mind, wander not abroad : 

Here*s work enough at home ; lay by that load 
Of 8catter*d thought, that clogs and cumbers thee : 
Resnme thy long-neglected liberty 
Of self-examination : bend thine eye 
Inward -, consider where thy heart doth lie. 
How 'tis affected, how *tis busy*d : look 
What thou hast writ thyself in thine own book, 
Thy conscience : here set thou thyself to school ; 
Self-knowledge, 'twixt a wise man and a fool. 
Doth make the difference ; he that neglects 
This learning, sideth with his own defects. 
Dost tliou draw back ? Hath custom charm*d thee so. 
That thou canst relish nothing but thy woe ? 
Find'st thou such sweetness in these sugar'd lyes ? 
Have foreign objects so ingross'd thine eyes ? 
Canst thou not hold them off? Hast thou an ear 
To listen, but to what thou shouldst not hear ? 
Art thou incapable of every thing. 
Bat what thy senses to thy fancy brin^ ? ' . 
Remember that thy birth and constitution 
Roth promise better than ^uch base confusion. 
Thy birth's divine, from heav'n ; thy composure 
b spirit, and immortal : thine inclosure 
VOL. II. B la 
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In Mralls of flesh ; not to make ibee debfor 

For house-room to them^ but to make them better : 

Thy body's thy freehold^ live then as lord^ 

Not-tenaot to thy awn : some time afibrd 

To vi^ whet state 'tis ifa : isarve^ bicb piitt 

And, above all^ take notice of thine heart. 

Such as that is, the rest is^ or will be. 

Better or worse, blame-wbToiy, or fault-free. 

What ! are the ruins such, thou art afraid. 

Or else asham*d, to see how 'tis decay'd ? 

Is't therefore thou aH loth t^^sk/o il swA 

As now it is, because it is so much ; 

Degenerated now 6rom what it was. 

And should have been ? Thine jgnorahce> al&s ! ' 

Will make it nothijog better ; apd the longer 

Evils are suflfer'd grow, they grow thte stronger : 

Or hath thine understanding lost its fight ? 

Hath the dark night of error dimm'd thy sight, 

$0 that thou canst not, tho' thoii wouldsl, observe 

All things amiss within ihee, how they swerve 

From the strait rules of righteousness and reason ? 

If so, omit not then this precious season :. 

'Tis yet school-time j as vet the door's not shut. 

Hark how the Master calls. Come, let us pat 

Up our requests to him, whose will alone 

Limits his pow'r of teaching, from whom nbbe 

Returns unlearn'd, that hath once a will 

To be his scholar^ and implore his skijl. 

Great Searchf^r.of the hearty whose bbUb^^ss sight 

Discovers secrets, and doth bring to light 

The hidden things of darkness, who alone 

Perfectly know'st all things that can be known s 

Thou know'st I do not^ cannot, have no mind 

To know mine heart : I am not only blind. 

But lame^ axid listless : thou ^one canst make 

Me able, willing : and the pains I take^ 

At 



THB SCHOOL ov raa: RBAirr; r 

As well as thd siddes^ ninsl^eonKftwin tftie. 

Who workest both to will and do in me : 

Having made me now Wi Uihg^ ttf 6e taught, 

Make me as wiUiw tip^ \^m "^t I V^U 

Or^ if thou wilt allow thy scholar leave. 

To choose his lesson, lest 1 sboolU deceive 

Myself gjfaift* % I b?ve 4pnc ^oftpn, . . . , , .^ r , 

Teach ihe to foiQw p^ .fearf. tW^J^,, tho% cjtest f4fteiiA 

Lighten, ^i>Wi?p|u p,uirifr,;i;eito*jj;; 

And make mqif^ fruitW Ui^H >t^ ^^^9!^f 
Its hardness, darkness, dfeath, uiidbahheiis, Ib^s, 
And barrenness : refine if. froiQ. the dross. 
And draw out all the drej^s, beaf ev*ry sore. 
Teach it to know itself^ and love thee more. 
Lord, if thou wilt, thou otost impart this skitt'r 
And as for Qthsplsirding,.titoB*lrvbo)wUk 



■ « The 
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The IirrKOTioii' of the Hcart> 
. Acts v. 3. . 
VThy hath Satan filled thine heart ? 

£PI6. !• 

n^HILST thou incGn*si tky, voice4nveigled ear. 

The subtil serpent* s Sj/rfn-sohgs to hear, 
Thy heart drinks deadly ptnsffii drawn from hell. 
And with a vip*rous brwiof sin doth ^weU* 

: ODE I. 

The Soul. ; 1. 

Profit and pleasure, comfort, and content. 
Wisdom, and honor ; and, when these are spent, 
A fresh supply of more ! Oh heav'nly words ! 
Are these the dainty fruits that this fair tree affords ? 

The Serpent. 2. 

Yes, these and many more, if more may be. 
All that this world contains, in this one tree 
Contracted is. Take but a taste, and try ; 
Thou may'st believe thyself, experience cannot lie. 

The Soul. 3. 

But thou may*8tlye : and, with a false pretence 
Of friendship, rob me of that excellence 
Which my Creator's bounty hath bestow'd. 
And freely given me, to whom he nothing ow'd. 

The Serpent. 4. 

Strange composition ! so credulous. 
And at the same time so suspicious ! 

X . This 




CONTAGIO COHDIS 

tbr A. M(f tt^aoK, rnerU merlaifar/ lumnwii. 

The DUFECTiatT of tlx HCABT. 
IFJUfe JiLAot. du/ duplet tuOtflaiit^SnaOi,. 
Thf^trtdriiilal^iifa/viiuIiauat/.and'litoSx.. 



/ 



THE SCHOOL OP THB HEART. 9 

This is the tree of knowled^; and until 

Thou eat thereof^ how canst thou know what's good <>r ill ? 

■ 5. 
The Soul. 
God infinitely good my Maker is. 
Who neither will 4)or can do aught amiss. 
The being I receiv*d> was thathe sent. 
And therefore I t^m sure must needs be excellent. 

6. 

The Serpent. 
Suppose it be : yet doubtless he that gave 
Thee such a being must himself needs have 
A better far, more excellent by much : 
Or else be «ure that he.could not have made thee sUcb. 

• 7. 
The Soul. 
Such as he made me, I am well content 
Still to continue : for, if he bad meant 
I should enjoy a better state, he could 
As easily have giv'n it, if he would. 

The Serpent, 
And is it not all one, if he have giv'n 
The means to get it ? Must he still be driv*n 
To new works of creation for thy sake ? 
Wilt thou not what hei'sets before tkee deign to take ? 

9. 
The Soul. 

Yes, of the fruits of all the other trees 

I freely take and eat : they are the fees 

Allowed me for the dressrog, by the Maker : 

But of this fatal fruit I must not be partaker. 

Tht 
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And why ? What danger can it be to cat 
That which is good^ being oitSainM for meat ? 
What wilt thou say ? God made it not for fodd > 
Or dafst thou think thaj^ made by hiib^it is sot good ? 

The Soul. 11. 

Yes, good tt ts, nod(WftJt, attd^gosofl fdrtofeat ? 

But I am not allow'd thereof to eat. 

My Maker* s prohibition, under pain 

Of death, the da|f I eat thereoif» makes mp refrain. 

The Serpent. 21. 

Faini4»e»rted ibndling ! «antt thou fear to die« 
Being a spirit and immortal ? Fie. 
God knows this fruit once eaten will refine 
Thy grosser parts alone, and make thee all di^^uie* 

The SouL IS, 

There's something In it, sore : ^ere itticrt good, 
it had not in the midst of th'^rden stood : 
And being good, I can no mpre refrain 
From wishing, than I can th^ fire to burn, restrain. 

14. 

Why do I triBc ifaen ? Whst I desire 
Why do I not ? Msthing cm qocmeli the fire 
Of loiiging, tnt frotlaiiit. Qdme whai vii«i}l. 

Eat it 1 must, that I may know what*8 good and ill. 

The Serpent. 15* , 

So, thou art takennow {. that xefplviUoD .. 
Gives an eternal date to thy^confusipn. 
The knowledge thou badt^got t)f ^opd, and ill-, 
U of good gone, and past > of evi]> present still. 

The 



/ 




Ablatio Cordis. 
TIiK Taking AMHTof the Heart. 



TOS tCHODIf OP THE HSftBCr . 1 1 

The TAKING MfkY of the Heart, 
Hixi. hr. l|. 

WTwredom and Muaa^ an^ nem wine, taJk§ ifmi^ the 

heart. 

J^ASE liut mi lu^fury, ike scum and dri>^ 

Of kellriom pieaiareSf please iA^, to the loss 
or thy souti predoits eye^stght^ reaswi ; sio 
Mindless thy mind, heartless thine heart doth grow, 

ODE II. 

1. 

Laid down already ? and $9 fiist asleep ? 

Thy prcciov5 heart left loo^iely on tnine hai)i4# 
Which With all diligcoice thoji sbouldost keep, 
Axk4jpa»ri ^^nst tbo^e enemies, that stand 
Beady prepar'aV plunge it^u the d^cp 
Of aU,di3tres$? Rou&e tiiQe> and understand 
In time, what in the end thou must confess, 
That misery at last and wretchedness 
Is all the fruit that springs from slothful idleness. 

'.8. 

And wa^llow st in debaticoei ,lu;&v^r^^ 

Which, when ti^^^Jfetaw^)s£^isecst^ will fright 
Thine Jiiiart w^ hpcrpr. iiy^eu-thpu s^oLt desciy , 
By the day-ligh^ .tb0.4apg<^ of ibe aight, 
Thep» then/if OQt ti;^Jate»thbu wilt coofess^ 
That endless misery and wretchedness 
'Ia4tt/the fruit that springs from riotous excess. 

Whilst 



12 THE SCHOOL OF THE HEART. 

3. 

Whilst thou dost pamper thy proad fleshy and thrust 
• Into thy paunch the prime of all thy store^ 
Thoii dost but gather irael for that lust. 

Which, boiling in thy liver, runneth o'er. 
And frieth in thy throbbing veins, which must 
Needs vent, or burst, when they can bold no more* 
But oh, consider what thou shalt confess 
At last, that misery and wretchedness 
Is all the fruit that springs from lustAiI wantonness. 

4. 

Whilst thou dost feed effeminate desires 
With spumy pleasures* whilst fruition 
Tlie coals of lust fans into flaming flres. 
And spurious delights thou doatest on. 
Thy mind through cold remissness ev'n expires. 
And all the active vigour of *t is gone, 
Takd heed in time, or else thou shalt confess 
At last, that misery and wretchedness 
Is all the fruit that springs from careless-mindedness 

5. 

Whilst^tv regardless sense-dissolved mind 

Lie9^pS||p£nt, that should have been thy spring 
Of moSi^^ thy headstrong passions find 

Theimidves let loose, and rollow their own swing ', 
Forgetful of the great account behind. 
As though there never would be such a thing. 
But, when it comes indeed, thou wilt confess 
That misenr alone and wretchedness 
Is all the fruit that springs from soul«foiigetfulnes8« 

Whilst 
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- • • 6. 

Whilst thou remember'st not thy latter end. 

Nor what a reck*niDg thou one day must make. 
Putting no difference 'twixt foe and friend. 

Thou sufier*st hellish fiends thine heart to take. 
Who, all the while thou triflest, do attend. 
Ready to bring it to the lake 
Of fire and brimstone: where thou shalt cou&m . 
That endless misery and wretchedness 
Is all the fruit that springs from 9tupid heartlessness* 






XV^ 



Tbe Dabknb^s of the Heart. 

QtfC^ cloudji iiaiCiVi have ecUpyd ifdfk'hittrt, 

As nature Cfmnoi tiirdtlit, n&r aft : 
Unless thou take inyngfCt of truth io guide thei, 
Mlackness of darkness will at length betide thee, 

ODE III. 

1. 

Tarry, O tarry, lest thine heedless haste 
Hurry thee headlong unto hell at last : 

See, see, thine heart's already half-way there j 
Those gloomy shadows that encompass it. 
Are the vast confipes of th* infernal pit. 
Q stay ', and if thc^^^v'st not light, yet fear 
That fatal darl^ess, where 
Such danger doth appear. 

2. 

A night of Ignorance hath overspread 
Thy mind and understanding : thou art led 

Blindfolded by unbridled passion : 

Thou wand'rest in the crooked ways of error. 

Leading directly to the king of terror : 

The course thou tak*st, if thou boldest on, 

Will bury thee anon 

In deep destruction. 



Wl 
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CORinS TXISEBB^. 



The DaHKNESS of fie HEART 



T!m »eP!OPf> OF TH6 HilAil?. i« 



Whilst Am art fttu flqplflte Jrf tt y ^t 

Tho* the sun sh'mc, y^lhtrnt^atC^-itlM^. 
My bve-allaring htiitttftzfAmSt '^tttw thed, 
Nor noth my mind-amazing terror awe thee : 
Like one that had both good and ill forgot. 
Thou care&t not a jot 
Wb^tfallethtoihytot. 

... 4-- • 

Thou 0rt becottte tthtp thyself e ^trangier^ 
Obsretvtftt tidt thrrtfc own idcscrt, -or dianger^ 

Thou know*st not \dntt thbti dbst, nor cati!^lhou tell 
Whither thou goest : shooting ih tKeitalc> 
How canst thou ever hope to hit the mark ? 
What expectation hast thou to do wcU^ 
That art content to dwell 
Within the verge of hell ? 

5. 

Alas, thou hast not so much knowledge left. 
As to consider that thou art bereft 

Of thine own eye-sight. But thou run'st, as tho' 
Thou sawest all before thee : whilst thy mind 
To nearest necessary things is blind. 
Thou knowest nothing as thou ought* st to know^ 
Whilst thou esteemest so 
The things that are below* 

6. 

Would ever any^ that had eyes^ mistake 

As thou art wont to do : no difF'rence make 

Betwixt the way to heaven and to hell ? 



^ 
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Bat, desperately devoted to destroction,^ 
Bebel against the light; al^hor instraction ? 
As tho* thou didst desire with death to dwdl> 

Thou hatest to hear tell 

How yet thou may'st do well. 

7. 

Oh that thou didst but see how blind thou art^ 
And feel the dismal darkness of thine heart ! 

Then wouldst thou labour for, and I would lend 
My light to guide the : that's not light alone. 
But life, eyes, sight, grace, glory, all in one. 
Thenshould*st thou know whither those bye- ways bend, ^ 
And that death in the end . 
On darkness doth attend. . 






The 
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Cordis Tuga. 

ThETtlGHT irfthe HEAttT 

WifTfJ dif Iffarf, flmm :if!/u^ a Bairt hast <jol . 
Wie 6et/inffsf^'aiid Me rmtanirtst not. 



JHESCIKM0L:OF.iXH£-ra;ABT. U 

_■ , . ,Tfi<5 Ai?B>rc» of the HdEirt "* 

« » m 

Frov. xvii* 16. 

.^ 

erefor'e. is fhcr^ a^prUe itir the ha^d qf a fool io gii 
wisdom, [seeing ht hath no hea/i to it? 

-.t . £pi6» 4. ' .. 

iDST thou an hearti thou ^kle fugitive. 
How would thine heart hate and disdain to Hve » 
dfiil of such vain trifles as these he I 

ObE IV. 



'he Soul, 1. 

^e, dainty^ carious, rare, rich, precious tbiDgg ! 

) iomake fate-bla<ted mortals ble^t, 

iliar treasures, and.deltghts for kingjs, 

t having pow*r of all, would chuse the best. 

[ow do I hug mine happiness, that have 

resent possession of what others crave ! 

hrist. r 2. 

r, silly, simple, sense-besdtted soul, 

Y dott tho^ hug thy self-procured woes ? 

;ase tby free-^rn thoughtSi at least controul •. 
se passions that enslave thee to thy foes, 
[ow wouldst thou hate thyself, if thou didst Juiow> 
he baseness of those things thou prizest so ! 

he SouL ^. 

Y talk of goodness, virtue, piety, 
gion, honesty, I kubw not what ; 
ii them talk for me : so long as I 
e goods and lands, and gold and jewels, that 



. >r 



Both 
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Both equal and «cel al) otjiieir jbne^simfi^ 

Whj should t iSdrive to make 'thelt' paih my pleasure } 



' I 



Christ. 4. 

9(^ ifwltie n.cigtect the pearhi thsKt life befdi^ them^ 
Trample them unAsr foot, and feed on dtafT^ i 
So fools gild rotten idols;) and adore them. 
Cast all the corn away, atid keej} the chaff*. 
That ever icBvm sbivdd be blUnkd so;> 
To gfMp the shadows tot (he mbstiBee ^ !' 

The Siml. 5. 

Airs bat opinion that the world accounts 

Matter of worth : as this or that man sets 

A value on it, so the price amounts : 

The so«nd of stHsf^ ia vary'dbvr thirfWitir, 

My mind's my* Inngdom : why sbould I wUhstwidv 
Or question tb^ which I coy self coramaiid ^ 

Christ m 6. 

Thy tyrant passions captivate thy reason : 

Thy lusts usurp the guidance of the mind : 

Thy sense-led fancy barters good for geason f : 

Thy seed is vanity; ibixMS: h9f vest wi^d : 
Thy rule$ aee,€ro0!kodi.ii|id thoii writfl'H •IsriQrrs 
Thy wayaftre wAOdTsioe, and thjs wM tf d«. 

This table sums-me myrradH of pleasure^ 
That book enrols mine honour*s inventory : 
These bags are stuff *d with n^H^'ions of treasute: 
Those writings evidence mx iitdte of glory : 
These bells ring lleav'oly^music in mine ears^ 
To drown the nc^se of cumhVQUi cares «nd &SM^^. 

t CiOBon^ Of gaxen, i, e. a sod of earth, 

ChriH. 



Christ. * 
Those pleasures one day wilLprocnre thy pain : 
That which thou glori*st in, wilt be thy shame : 
Thott'H 6tA ^f 1«M \i^ wl^t llKiathMigh|.*4(^ % 'gm 1 . 
Thine honour will j^itoi^ anotbar name; 

That music, in the close, will ring thy knell ; 

Instead of heaven^ toll tjbee intD hell. 

But why do t Atitr waste my- watis m tain 
On one thafft whtrif^r .tdken tip with toy$ *, 
That will not fose«rm dtam of earth, tagain- 
A fidl eternal weight of h^av'^ly joys ? 
All's to no purpose : *tis av good forbear. 
As speak to one that hath 90 heart to hear. 



Thft 
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The Vak ITT of the Heart. 

Job XV, 31. 

Ltt n&t /dm- thai is deceived trust in vanity, Jbr vanitjf 

shall he his recompence, 

Epio. 5* 

JMBITION bellows with the wind of honour. 

Puffs up the swelling heart that dotes upon her : 
Which, filled with empty vanity, breathes forth 
Nothing, hut such things as are nothing worth, 

ODE V. 

1. 

The bane of kingdoms^ world's disquieter^ 
Heirs heir apparent, Satan's eldest son^ ^ 
Abstract of ills, refin'd elixir. 
And quintessence of sin, ambition. 
Sprang from th* infernal shades, inhabits here. 
Making man's heart its horrid mansion. 
Which, tho* it were of vast extent before. 
Is now pufift up, and swells still more and more. 

2. 

Whole armies of vain thoughts it entertains. 
Is stulf *d with dreams of kingdoms, and of crowns. 
Presumes of profit without care or pains. 
Threatens to baffle all its foes with frowns. 
In ev*ry bargain makes account of gains. 
Fancies such frolick mirth as cboaks and drowns 
The voice of conscience, whose loud alarms 
Cannot be heard for pleasure's countercharms. 

. • Wcr't 




CohmsVanitas. 

AndiUhRilla.ymhdulmaa,acnenmt, 

The Vanity of the Heart. 

Btotm. i^wiSiSoncaii Wtd-Af-Seart greHit rein. 
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5. 

• » 

*t not for anger^ and for pity, who^'r) - 
d cbuse but smile to see vain-glorioos mttt 
:ing their wits> straining their sinews so» 
[, thorough their transparent thinness, when 
f meet with wind and sun, they quickly grow 
led and dry, shrink till they crack agaiil, ' 

nd all but to seem greater than they are ? 
:retching their strength, they lay their weakness bafe. 

how heirs.fuell^r bis bellpws plies, 

ving the fire that burnt too fast before : 

how the furnace flames, the sparkles rise 

I spread themselves abroad still more and more ! 

how the doting soul hath fix'd her eyes 

her dear fooleries, and doth adore, 

Vith hands and heart lift up, those trifling toys 

Vherewith the devil cheats her of her joys ! 

5. 

s, thou art deceived ; that glittering crown, 
which thou gazest, is tiot gold but grief ; 
It sceptre, sorrow : if thou -take them down, 

I try them, thou shalt find what poor relief 

;y could afford thee, tho* they were thine own. 
1st thou command cv'n all the world in chief. 
Thy comforts would abate, thy cares increase, 
k.nd thy perplexed thoughts disturb thy peace, 

6: 

ose pearls so thorough pierc'd, and strung together, 
D* jewels in thine ears they may appear, 

II prove continu*d perils, when the weather 
:louded once, which yet is fair and clear. 

roi. II. c? ^V?X 
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What will that fan, tho' of th^ finest feather^ 
Stead tbee> the brant of winds and storms to bear ? 
Thy flagging colours hang their drooping head, 
Andthei^rill tniiBpet's sound shall strike thee dead* 

7. 

Were all those haiU». wblcb t^oii in sport dost bo&i^ 
Whole worlds, an4 in thy power to coniman(J« 
Tkf gsMP. H^ld m^ver oduotenvail the loss« 
Those slipp'ry globes will glide out of thine hand ; 
Thou canst have no fast hold hut of the cross^ 
And thou wilt fall, where thou dost think to stand* 

Forsake these follies, then» if thou wilt live ; 

Timely repentance may thy death reprieve. 



iJSm^ 




Tk^ 




COEDIS AGGEAVATIO. 

OapUUtiiEiiifta*. letuUdae pondfra pbarM: 



TheOPFBESSION of tlie HEART, 



THE aCHDOL CWTHE HEART: AS 



The Opfibmxon of the Heart- 



LosE'XxK 34; 

ie heed, Ust at any tme your heartB be overcharged 
vAthswrfdting and drunhaums, 

Epio* 6. 

VO moisy weights, surfeiting, drunkenness. 
Like mighty logs of lead, do so oppress 
? heav^n-bom hearts of men, that to aspire 
wards they hauenxur ^ower nor desire. 



•nste^of %ms ! See how th* iochatited souiy 

0*ercbarg^d already calls for more. 
: bow the hellish skinker * plies his bowJ, 
And*8 ready furnished with^tore^ 
Whiht caps- on every side 
Planted^ attend the tide. 

i how the piled dishes mounted standi 

Like hills advmoed uponhills^ 
d the abundance both of sea and land 
Doth not sufllco, ef^n what* it'fill9> 
Man*8 dropsy appetite^ 
And cormorant' delighh 

* Skinker, u e. butler. 
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3. 

Sec bow the poison'd body's pnffM and swellM, 

Tbe face inflamed glows with heat. 
The limbs unable are theibselyes to wields 

The pulses (death's alarm) do beat : 

* -Yet man sits still, and laughs. 
Whilst his own banc he quaffs. 

4. 

But Where's thine heart the while, thou senseless sot ? 

Look how it lieth crush'd, and quell'd^ 
flat beaten to the board, that it cannot 
Move from the place where it is held. 
Nor upward once aspire 
With heavenly desire. 

5. 

«• 

Thy beljy is thy god, thy shame thy glory. 

Thou mindest only earthly things; 
And all thy pleasure is but transitory^ 

Which grief at last and sorrow brings : 
The courses thou dost take 
Will make thine heart to akc. 

6. 

Is't not enough to spend thy precious time 

In empty idle compliment. 
Unless thou strain (to aggravate thy crime) 
Nature beyond its own extent. 
And force it to devour 
An age within an hour ? 



That 
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7. 

That which thou swallow'st is not lost alone. 

But quickly will revenged be, 
Bj seizing on thine hearty which like a stone. 
Lies bury*d in the midst of thee. 
Both void of common sense 
And reason's excellence* 

8. 

Thy body is diseases* rendezvous. 

Thy mind the market-place of vice. 
The devil in thy will keeps open bouse : 

Thou liv*st, as though thou would'st intice 
Hell-torments unto thee. 
And thine own devil be. 

9. 

O what a dirty dunghill art thou grown, 

A nasty stinking kennel foul ! 
When thou awak*st and seest what thou hast done^ 
Sorrow will swallow up thy soul. 
To think how thou art foiVd, 
And all thy glory spoiled. 

10. 

Or if thou canst not be asham*d, at least 

Have some compassion on thyself : 
Before thou art transformed all to beast. 
At last strike sail^ avoid the shelf 
Which in that gulf doth lie. 
Where all that enter die. 



^V'c. 
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The CoTBTOVSNBSs of the Heart. 

t 

Mat.ti. 21.' 
Where your treasure is, ihere will your keari le ck^s 

Epig. 7« 

TiOSTthou inquire thou heartless tvanderer^ 

Where thine heart is ? Behold^ thine heart is her^: 
Here thine heart is, where that is ^hich alove 
Thine own dear heart thou dost esteem and love^ 

ODE VII. 

•1. . 

See the deceitfulncss dfmnj 
And liow the devil cheateth worldty men : 
They heap up riches to tbetnselves^ and then - 
They think they cannot chuse but Isvin, 
Though for their parts^ 
They stake their hearts. 

The merchant sends his heart to sea. 
And there, together with his ship, *tis tost : 
If this by chance miscarry, that is lost. 
His confidence is cast away : 
He hangs the head. 
As he were dead. 



Th 
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CORDIS AVARITIA. 

draU tUqUBtt Yofcttt £iaoia.:triiiat/lU-e/t. 
^iiMjiuriilpnypHi) plat libi (hr diplaaA 

The COVETOUSNESSofftipHEART, 

HtnWmidrErjriayrt t/Umfvid /Ay Mart at latt: 
Whenw^atirdeaitrAanthy fieattisphir'il. • 



THE IKSBOOfL OF THE fiBJlBT. 2? 

The pedlar criesi Wbat^ foa kck ^ 

hat will 70a bay •? and Coasts his w«rM ifaetest : 
It offers you the refiise of Ihe rest, 
As tho* his heart kiy w bis !ptteik. 

Which greater gain 

Alone can draia. 

4. 

^e (>lotighitian furrows up hw land, 
id sows his heart together with his seed, 
hich, both alike earth-born, on earth do feed. 
And prosper, or are at a stand : 
He and his field 
Like fruit do yield. 

5. 

The broker and the scriy'ner have 
le usVer's heart ki keeping with his bands :* 
is sours dear sustenance lies in their ^ands^ 
And if they break, their shop's his grave. 
His interest is 
His only bliss* 

6. 

The money-hoaMer in his bags 
nds up his heart, and locks it in his chest ; 
le same key serves to that, and to his breast^ 
Which of no other heaven brags : 
Nor can conceit 
A joy so great. 

* Band* ; i. «« bouds of obligation. 

9o 
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So for the greedy laodmohger: 
The purchases he makes in ev^ry part 
Take livery and seisin- of his heart : 
Yet his insatiate hunger^ 
For allhisstore^ 
Oaps after more. 

8. 
Poor wretched muckworms^ wipe your eyes. 
Uncase those trifles that besot you so : 
Your rich-appearing wealth is real woe. 
Your death in your desires lies. 
Your hearts are where 
You love and fear. 

9. 

Oh think not then the world deserves 
Either to be belovM or fearM by you : 
Give heaven these affections as its due, 

Whieh always what it hath preserves 
Jn perfect bliss 
That endless is. 



r. -I*, I 
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ApERTio Cordis Iancea LojKjIni, 

Gir. pia .Inatjaili^atdirmi-niiMrt-jtlmrir 
Ztataa-fiia. Jbsu fin£b- crutrr mitt. 

TLe OPENING of the Hl-L\RT ^^^tht be SPEAR. 

T^x Spfttr- Z^fnr Jfni. ffuii*' /Aitf mA JSZcAf ^thme ■ 
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The Hardnbss of the Heart. 



Zbcb. viu 12. 

/ made their hearts as hard as an adamant stone, 
lest they should hear the law, 

£piG. 8. 

'ORDS move thee noi, nor gifts 9 nor strokes : 
Thy sturdy adamantine heart provokes 
justtee, slights my mercies : anvil^Uke, 
% stand* st unmoved, though my hammer strike, 

ODE VIII. 



1. 

at have we here > An heart ? It lookg like out, , 
The shape and colour speak it such : 
Bnt^ having brought it to the toucb> 
id it is no better than a stone. « 

Adamants are 
Softer by far. 

2. 

I hath it steeped been in Mercy's milkj 
And soaked in Salvation^ 
Meet for the alteration 
mvils, to have made them soft as silk ; 
Yet it is still 
Hardened in ill. 

Oft 
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OA have I rain'd my word upon it^ oft 
The dew of heaven has distUrd^ 
With promises df merqy.fiird, 
Able to make mountains of marble soft ^ 
Yet it is not 
Chaoged a jot. 

4- 

My beams of love shine on it every day> 
Abie to thaw the thickeftt He ; 
And, where thdy tntet in '• tri^. 
To make congealed ehrystal melt nway : 
Yet watm they not 
This frozen clot. 

5. 

Nay ^ore, this hammer, that is wont to grind 
^ Rocks unto deist, and powder ftm«U> 

Makes no impression at all. 
Nor dint, nor cracky nor flaWj thcit I tan find : 
But leaves it m 
Before k was. 

6. 

Is mine almighty arm decay'd in strength ? 
j Or hath mifie hsittimef lost its weight ? 
' That a poor lump of earth should sltght 
My mercies, and not feel my wtath at length, 
Wi A which 1 make 
£v*n heav*n to shake ! 
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7. 

I 

I am still the same^ I alter not. 
And, wfeea I please, injr woifcs off wonder 
Shall bring the stoutest spirits under> 
make them to confess it is their lot 
To bow or break. 
When I but speak. 

I wotdd have men know, 'tis not my wor^ 
Or works alone can chaage their hearts $ 
These instruments perform their partly 
'tis my Spirit doth this fhilt afford. 
Tis Ij not art. 
Can melt man's heart. 

would they leave their customary sinning. 
And so unclinch the devil's claws, 
Thatioeeps tbera captive in his paws, 
bounbr soon should second tfaat beginning : 
£v'n hearts of steel 
My forceshooid fed. 



TV» 
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The Division of the Heart. 

Hos. X. 2. 
Thine heart is divided. Ncku shall they he found fiU 

Epig. 9. 

T^AIN trifling virgin, I myself have gw'n^ 

IVholly to thee : and snail I now be driven 
To rest contented'mth a petty part, 
That have deserved more than a whole heart ? 

ODE IX. 

1. 

More mischief yet ? was*t not enough before 
To rob me wholly of thine hearty 
Which I alone 

Should call nxioe own,^ ; . . . • '. 
But thou must mock me with a part ? 
Crown injury with scorn, to make it more ? 

2. 

What's a whole heart ? Scarce flesh enough to serv 
A kite one breakfast : how much less. 
If it should be 
Offered to me. 
Could it sufficiently express 
What I for making it at first deserve ? 

Ig 



t. 




Cordis Divisio. 

JfeStt mm M e n diAim .tar^Smit.fhF^ 



The DiVISKIlSrof the Heakt. 
Wla datt Aea ffitr iiitha^'fAmr Ifmrl t'Aff, 
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3. 

^'t thee whole, and fully furnished * 
With all its faculties intire. 
There wonted not 
The smallest jot 
That strictest justice could require, 
render it completely perfected. 

,4. 

I is it reason what I give in gross 
Should be return 'd but by retail ? 
To take so small 
A part for all, 
I reckon of no more avail 
n, where I scatter gold, to gather dross. 

5. 

e me thine heart but as I gave it thee : 
Or give it me at least as I 
Have given mine 
To purchase thine. 
I halv*d it not when I did die ; 
gave myself wholly to set thee free. 

• heart I gave thee was a living heart ; " 
And when thy heart by sin wa&slain> 
I laid down mine. 

To ransom thine, -^ 

That thy dead heart might live again> N. ^ 

i live intirely perfect, not in part. 



Evil 



/' 
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Bat whilst thine heart's divided^ it is dead % 
Dead unto tne, unless it live 
To me alone^ 
It is all one * 

To keep all> and a part to give : 
For what's a body worth without an head ! 

Yet this is worse^ that what thou keep'st from me 
Thou dost b«stow upon my foes : 
And those not mine ^ 
Alone^ but thine > 
The proper causes of thy woes^ 
From whom I gave my life to set thee item, 

9. 

Have I betroth'd thee to myadf, and shall 
The devil, and the worlds intrude 
Upoii ray rigbt> 
Ev'n in my sight ? 
Think not thou canst me so delude : 
I will have noue» unless I may have all; 

10. 

I made it all^ I gave it all to. thee> 
I gave all that I had for it : 
in mu^t'lose 
I*d rather chusc 
Mine interest in all to (pyt */ 
Or keep it whole, or.give it whole to n^e; 



1 


^ 


p 




m 
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■ CORDIS INSATIABILITAS. 
. Seb^^nmfiat Orr^ltt too, Hiea. 

TheI^•SATIABmTYof theHEAKT. 
Ihe. WeiU wcra di>^Tfy}katiibutaiffysl^: 
Thf Jruti^mutt ffmt THmtflf fili. 
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The Insatiablemess of the Heart. 



Ha 9. ii. 5. 

enlargeth hU dtnre as h^lt, and is as diMtlj and 

oanncft he satisfied* 



£pi6. 10. 

^B whole round ti^orld is not enough to fill 
Vhe heart* s three comers, hut it cravetJi. stilly 
the Trinitif., that made it^ can 
ce the vast triangled heart of man. * 

ODE X. 

thirsty eardi and barren womb cry, give : 
The grare devoureth all that live : 

fire still bumetb 00,. and never saith^. 
It is enough t The hors^oleech. h^th 

J more daughters : but the heart of map; 

^pes theia all as much as heav*n one span.. 

er hath drowned the earth : the barren wem^ 
Hath teem'd sometimes^ and been the tomb 

8 own swelling issue : and the grave 
Shall one day a sick surfeit have : 

m all the fuel is consum'dy the fir& 

quendi itself^ and of itself expireu 
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3. 

But the vast heart of man 's insatiate^ 

His boundless appetites dilate 
Themselves beyond all limits^ his desires 

Are endless still ; whilst he aspires 
To happiness, and fain would find that treasure 
Where it is not 5 his wishes know no measure. 

4. 

His eye with seeing is not satisfy*d, 

Not*8 ear with hearing : he hath try'd 

At oncci-:i|D furnish ev'ry sev'ral sense, 

yHth choice of curious objects, whence 

He might-extract, and into one unite, 

A perfect quintessence of all delight. 

5. 

Yet, having all that he can fancy, still 

There wanted more to fill 
His empty appetite. His mind is vex'd. 

And he is inwardly perplex*d, " 
He knows not why : when as the truth is this. 

He would find something there, where nothing is. 

■ '• . . 

6. 

He rambles over all the faculties, 

Bansacks the secret treasuries 
Of art and nature, spells the universe 

Letter by letter, can rehearse 
All the records of time, pretends to know 
Reasons of all things, why they must be so. 
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7. 

^t is not fo contented^ but would '£aiQ 

Piy in God* 8 cabinet^ and gain 
Qtelligence from hej^v*nof tbings to come^ 

Anticipate the day of doom^ 
Lnd read the issues of all actions so, 
^8 if God*s seqret counsel he did know. 

8. 

et him have all the wealth, all the renown. 
And gloiy, that the world caa crown 

er dearest darlings with ; yet his desire 
Will not rest there, bat still aspire. 

irth cannot hold him, nor tiie whole creation 

)otain his wishes, or his expectation. 

9. 



■ '. V- 



]e heart of man^s but little ; yet this All, 

Compared thereunto, 'shut small, 
* such a large unparallePd extense 

Is the short-lin*d circumference, 
'that three-corner*d figure, which to fill 
ith the round world, is to leave empty still. 

10. 

, greedy soul, address thyself to heav'n 
And leave the world, as 'tis bereav'n 

all true happiness, or any thing 

l*hat to thine heart content can bring, ' 

t there a tri-une God in glory sits, 

bo all grace- thirsting hearts both fills and fits. 

• . » • ,-1 

A 

I 

■ . • t 

■ # • ■ I . 
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The Rnfuamiro of the Heart. 
Isaiah %\vu 8. 

' " ■ . . 

Remember this, and sh^rtp yourselves Hkt men : Brinf U 
again to heaH; ife transgressots, 

£PIG. 11. 

'• • » • - 

QFT have I €aird ihee : return «/ h^;, 
^ Return unto ihiue heart ■: let the time pfs( 
Suffice thy wandtrnti^B : kmtv. that tp c^^A 
Revolting stiilf isu inert mH toperishn 

ODE XL 

Christ. 1. 

« 

Return, O wanderer> retarA» return. 

Let me not always watte jny words in vaiHi 

As I have done too kmg« Why dost thou spurn 

And kick the oouasi^ that should hring Ihee b^tc]^ 

The Soul. 12. 

What*s this that c^)£s, any course ? Metbl^ks I fe(d 

A cold remissacnn 6tt\f>\ng 90 my paind : 

My staggered resolutioas seeip to reel. 

As tho' they h^d m h^ste ^9Xg9t xnine he^ behii^. 

Christ, .3* 

Return, O wanderer^ return, return. 

Thou art already gone too far away^ 

It is enough : unless thou mean to bum 

In hell for ever^ stop thy course at last, and stay. 




GOEDIS HEVEKSIO. 



. TbeKETTJRNTNG of 4e HEART 



TIJR *Q«O0fc O? TH? HEART, 3^^ 

he SouL 4. 

-e*s something bold^ ^le bapi^j I c^iuipt ijDpvc 
/ard one foot : pnetbiipiM^ the axQxt | M^ijKC* ; 
less I stir. Is therea,p^w'r above 
wiiy'ux fpxi, that caa my purposes reprlv(^ ? 

x)wer of thin^ own : *tis I^ that l^y 

?. hand upon thine b?.ste ; wbpse will g^n n)3ke 

restless ijnotioni of the hjeave^s sUy : 

d stilly turp. b9ck ag^ipj, pr new-found gQurse;s take. 

ke Soul, 6, 

It ? am I rivited. oi; rooted here ? 

t neither forward, nor oi\ either side 

1 get loose ? Then there* s po l^ope, I fe^r j 

I must back again, whatever me betide. 

hrist. 7« 

back again thoi^ sh^It. 1*11 have it so. 

thou hast hitherto hiy voice neglected, 
r I have handed thee, I'll let thee know, 
t what I will havQ done shall not be unelfected. 

%e Soul, 8. 

u wilt prevail then^ ^nd 1 mu^t retijrn. 
how ? or whither ? when "Sk world of shaofie •." 

sorrow lies before me, anc^ I burn 
ii horror in myself to think upoi\ the >ame. 

9. 

I I return) tp the^ ? Ala*, I have 
hope to be rec^ iY*4 • ^ rvni-9Vay> 
;bel to return ! Madfhen may rave 
nercy-rpiwcle^i but what wUlJuaticqs^ ? 

d2 ■ ^\\^VV 
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10. 

Shall I retamto pciine own heatt ? Alas, 

"Fis lost^ and dead, and rotten long ago^ 

I cannot find it what at first it was. 

And it hath been too long the cause of all my woe. 

Shall I forsake my pleasures and delights^ 

My profits^' honors, comforts;, and .contents. 

For that, the thought whereof my mind af^Vights,. '_'^ 

Repentant sorrow, that the soul asunder rents ! ' '"" 

12: 

Shall I return, that cannot though I would ? 
J, that had strength enough to go astray. 
Find myself faint and feeble^ how I should 
Return. I cannot run, I cannot creep this way. 

13. 

What shall I do ? Forward I must not go. 
Backward I cannot : If I tarry here, 
I shall be drowned in a world of woe. 
And antiedatemy own damnation by despair. 

14. 

But is*t not better hold that which I have^ 
Than unto future expectajtion trust ? 
Oh no : to reason thus is but to xave. 
Therefore return I will, because return I must. 

Chrisi. 15." 

Return, and welcome : if thou wilt, thou shalt : 
Although thou canst not of thyself, yet I, 
That call, cap make thee able.^ 'Let the fault 
Be mine, if^ when thou wilt return, I let thee lie. 

T 




CORDIS EFFUSIO. 
Jhta.<}iadocclttso.quid Tiil/t/'ra a /ucfore celaj.' 
Ante Deunt /Ufk Ci-r luikl i'u&tr A^ui^ . 
TbeForRINC orToftheHEAfiT, 

Thy nwj ,mdfi:.„iiJ...,.-<,u-Ml ml in /Ar Sreoil, 
.n.„i-.,alfyH.:t^f f,' a.;! ; JJeU ffivi l^f rarf. 
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The Pouring out of the Heart. 

Lam. ii. 19. 

Pour Ota ifune heart like water before the face of the 

Lord. 

Efig. 12. 

JIT HY dost thou hide thy wounds f why dost thou hide 

In thy close breast thy wishes, and so side 
With thine own fears and sorrows f Like a spout 
Of water, let thine heart to God break out. 

ODE XII. 

The Soul, I . 

Can death, or hell, be worse than this estate ? 

Anguish, amazement, horror, and confusion. 

Drown my distracted mind in deep distress. 

My griefs grown so transcendent, that I hate 

To hear of comfort, as a false conclusion 

Vainly infer^d from feigned premises. 
What shall I do ? What strange course shall I try. 
That, tho* I loathe to live^ yet dare not die ? 

Christ, 2. 

Be rul'd by me, 1 11 teach thee such a way^ 
As that thou shalt not only drain thy mind 
From that destructive deluge of distress 
ITiat overwhelms thy thoughts, but clear the day. 
And soon recover light and strength, to find 
And to regaia thy long lost' happiness. * 

Confess, and pray. Say what it is doth ail thee. 
What thou would*8t have, amd that shall soou^n^\\\W^. 
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The Soul. 3. 

Confess and pray ? If tbat be z\\, I will. 
Lord, I am sick, and thou art healthy restore rae. 
Lord, I am weak, and thou art strength, sustain me* 
Thou art all goodness, Lord, and I all ill. 
Thou, Lord, an holy ; I unclean before thee. 
Ix>rd, I am poor ; and thou art rich, maintain me. 

Lord, I am dead ; and thou art life, revive me. 

Justice condemns ; let mercy. Lord, reprieve me, 

4. 

A wretched mwcreant I am, composed 
Of sin and misery ; *tis hard to say. 
Which of the two allies me most to hell : 
Native corruption makes me indisposed 
To all that's good ; but apt to go astray^ 
Prone to do ill, unable lo do well j 

My light is darkness, and my liberty 

Bondage^ my beauty fool deformity. 

5. 

A plague of leprpisy o*erspreadeth all 
My powVs andfacujiies : I am unclean, 
I am unclean : mftirtx btoils with Iti&t ; 
Rancour and mahdb'ovtrfiowmy gall ; 
Envymy bones doth rot, and keeps me lean j 
Revengeful wrath makes tne forget what's just : 
Mine ear's uncircumcis'd, mine eye is evil, 
And hating goodness makes me parcel* dcivil. 



Parcel 4evil ) i. e. ibare or fmrtake widi him 
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6. 

callotM coQicience is cauteris'd; 
trembling heart shakes with continual fear : 
frantick passions fill my mind with madness : 
windy thoughts with pride are tympaniz*d : 
poisonous tongue spits venom every-where : 
wounded spirit's swallow*d up with sadness : 
npatient discontentment plagues me so, 
neither can stand still nor forward go. 

7. 

1, I am all diseases : hospitals, 

. bills of mountrbanks, have not so many, 

half so bad. ix)rd« hear, and help, and heal mc. 

lough my guiltiness for vengeance calls, 

[ colour of excuse I have not any, 

thou hast goodness, Lord, that may avail me. 

ord, I have pour*d out all my heart to thee : 

oucbsafe one drop of mercy unto me. 



JkV 



C 
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44 THE SCHOOL OF THE HEAKX 



The CiBcuMbiSTON of the Heart. 

Dbut. X. 10. 

Circumcist the foreskin of your heart, and le nh nwt 

stiff'Tiecked, 

Epig. 13. 



JJERE, take thy Saviour's cross, the nails and spem \ 

That for ihy sake his holy flesh did tear : , . 
Use them as knives thine heart to circumcise, ' ^' 

And dress thy God a pleasing sacrifice. 



ODE XIIL ' *' 



1. 



Heal thee ? I will. Bat first Til let thee know 

What it comes to. 
The plaister was prepared long ago : 
But thou must do 
Something thyself^ that, it majr be 
Effectually apply'd to tfiee. 

' ' • i' ' 

I^ to that end, that I might cure thy sores^ 

Was slain, and dy'd. 
By mine own people was turn'd oi^t of doors^ 
And crucify'd.: 
My side was pierced with a spear. 
And xiails my hands and feet did tear. 



D# 




CORDIS CIRCUMCISIO. 
Cmx Ca^uhifn Ch^ltm, Cuflro ^tZaneea Ch 
yanan.'hoc Cor cirrum-cidf. Dto -que .racru . 

TheClRCUMCISlONot'fhe HEAHT. 
7Ti£ Crofi, AeXale. ^ S/ifar. ea^-A i/ity n /ui'-l; 
To form «Ar Kr/ifi. *• ,tWu,„rijf fAhi^ /7»iit- 
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3. 

} thou thc4ti to thyself^ as they to me : 

Make haste^ and try, 
ic old man, that yet alive in thee. 
To cruelty. 
Till he be dead in thee, my blood 
Is like to do thee little good, 

4. 

f course of physic is to cure the soul. 

By killing sin. 
then thine own comipttons to controul 
Thou must begin. 
Until thine heart be circumcis*d. 
My death will not be duly prlz'd. 



)nsider then my cross, my nails, and spear^ 

And let that thought 
It razor-like thine heart, when thou dost bear 
How dfear I bought 
Thy freedom ^m the pow*r of sin. 
And that distress which thou wast in. 



6. 



at out the iron sinew of thy neck. 

That it may be 
ipple, and pliant to obey my beck. 
And learn of me. 
Meekness alone, and yielding, hath 
A power to appease my wrath,* 



S^'^^ 
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7. 

Shave off thine haiiy soalp, those tvaiti locks 

Powdcr*d with pride. 
Wherewith thy scornful heart aiy judgnients iii6dki# 
And thinks to hide 
Its 1hunder-threatt:n*d head^ which balked 
Alone is likely to be spared. 

8. 

Rip off those seeming robes, but real rag«> 

Which earth admires 
As honorable oraaraents and brags 
That it attires j 
» Which cumber thee indeed. Thy sore* 
Fester with what the world adores, 

« 

9. 

Clip thine astibitioas w!ng«i, tet down thyp\xitr^, 

And learn to st60^> 
Whilst thou hast time to ist^nd^ Who yjM pttsikmti - 
Of strength, will dmop ♦ 
. At last, and £ag when b^ ^ti&^^ fly. 
Falls hurt th«m tcmx iba^ i^Utiib Midst bt^.. 

li). 

Scrape off that scaly sonrf df yanities 

That clogs thee so : 
Profits and pleasures are tbose edemies . 
That work thy woe; 
If thou wilt hav« liie cviblhy woiasdt, ' 

First rid each hmtonrthBtrtioiifids. 



1\ 




CORllJS CONTBITlO. 
Tn fiarks (juam mi/& jvlim ccnbindere (krhoc 
Quod /uit (utc lor isfwn& reptile juo , 

The CONTRITIONof the HEART. 
In I^ou^iXfidl^cesifOtiiffl'reakAisXnrt, . 
WiifA /tavfs lis I^ord^ iiruf n^k iiMfhefs/iart. " 
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The CovmittoN of the Heart* 

Psalm li. l^* 

A brakert mid €ontrUe heart, G^ thou wilt not 

despise* 

Et»i6. 14. 

ffOff gladly would I Ituise And break this heart 

Unto a thousand pieces, till the Sfnittt 
Make it confess, that, of its bwn accord, 
It wilfully rebeird against the Lord / 

ODE XIV. 

1. 

Lord, if I hacl an arm or pow*r like thine. 
And coal d effect what I desire. 
My love-drawn heart, like smallest wire 
Bended and writhen should together twkie 
And twisted stadd 
With thy command : 
Thon should*8t no sooner hid, but I would go. 
Thou should'st not will the thing I would not do. 

But I am weak, I^rd, and comRption strong : 
When I would fain do wh«t I thoflld. 
Then I cannot do what I would : 
Mine action's short, when ma» iatemieci's longj 
Though my desire 
£e quick as fire. 
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Yet my performance is as dull as earthy 
And stifles its own issue in the birth* 



o 

But what I can do^ Lord, I will ; since what 
I would^ I cannot ; I will try 
Whether mine heart, that's hard and dry. 
Being calm*d, and tenipered with that 
Liquor which falls 
From mine eye-balls. 
Will work more pliantly, and yield to take 
Such new impression as thy grace shall make. 

4. 

In mine own conscience then, as in a mortar, 
I'll place mine heart, and bray it there : 
If grief for what is past, and fear 
Of what's to come, be a sufficient torture^ 
ril break it all 
In pieces small : 
Sin shall not find a sheard without a flaw. 
Wherein to lodge one hist against thy law. 

5. 

Remember then, mine heart, what thou hast done ; 
What thou hast left undone : the ill 
Of all my thoughts, words, deeds, is still 
Thy cursied issue only : thou art grown 
To such a pass. 
That never was. 
Nor is, nor will there be, a siti^so bad. 
But thou some way tberei^ft an hand hast bad. 



The 
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6. 

u bast not been content' alone to sin. 
But hast made others sin with thee ; 
Yea, made their sins thine own to be, 
[iking, and allowing them therein. 
>yho first, begins. 
Or follows, sms 
: his own sins alone, but sinneth o*er 
the same sins, both after and before. 

at boandless sorrow can suffice a guilt 

Grown 80 transcendent ? Should thine eye 
Weep seas of blood, thy sighs outvie ' 
winds, when with the waves they run at tilt,* 
Yet they coul^ not . 
Conceal one blot, 
least of all thy sins against thy God 
erves a thunderbolt should be thy rod. 

r 

8. 

n since (repenting heart) thou canst not grieve 
Enough at once while thou art whole^ 
Shiver thyself to dust, and dolef 
sorrow to the several atoms, give 
All to each part. 
And by that art 
^e thy dissevered self to multiply, 
iwant of weight with number to supply. 

^nattiU; i. e. forcibly oppose. An intient martial ciercise. 
^ : i. e. deal oat or dindt.. 



The HvMij,?ATJOkN pf the He^rtK 

EceLKs. vii. 9. 
The patient inspirit is better than the prQtuf ijK spirit. 

Epre. 15; 

JLflNE heart, alas 1 exalts itself too high, 

And doth delight a loftier pitch to fly 
Than it is able to mfdntam^ unless 
Jtjeel the weight of thhte imposed pre^S* 

ODE XV. 

r A • .-.■•■■ , 

So let it be. 

Lord, I am well content-; 
And thou shah see 
The ti|iw k:iiot mt9«iip^ot, 
Which thou dxMt then bestow, wbea^lhoadaiitqnell 
And crush the heart where pride belbredidswdl.' 

2. 

Lord, I perceive, 

As soon A9 theu dost send^ 
And I receive 
The btessinga thou dost lend, 
Mine heart begins to mount, and doth forget 
The ground whereon it goes, where it is set. 




CORDIS HUMILIATIO. 

Cot TtirnU heu/sf-tr ffoudat juJilitnilM t^t, 
2^ super intfw^i&t*n de/trimaf ifftai. Onus. 

Tlie HUMILlATIOlC ot'flie HEART. 
7he.Seari »>{> h^A ih fn/^Th'd: tfoulli rear, 
^rwtpr^'ddtm'rt, and kepi iri^n iAr tf/iAfre-. 



./•■-'■■'•■* a 

■ - ■ ■•'. ."• ■■ ■■-! 
i ■' » '_* ■■ ' 
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In health I grew 

Wanton, beg^n to Jcick, 
As though I knew 

L never should bp wk^ 
eases take me dowj^, ^M laake ma know> 
lies of brass muMP^y ^ debt they owe. 



4. 

If I but dream 

Of wealth, mipe h€«rt doth rise 
With a full stream 

Of pride, and I despise 
that is good, until I wake, and spy 
swelling bubble prickM with poverty. 

5. 

A little wind 

Of undeserved praise 
Blows up my mind. 

And my swoln thoughts doth raise 
>ve themselves, until the soise of shame 
Lesme contemn my self-dishoiMmr'd pame* 

6. 

One moment's mirth 

Would make me run stark mad. 
And the whole earth. 

Could it at once be had. 
Aid not suffice my greedy af^petite, 
it thou not pain iaeteadofpiettare write. 






Lord, 









\ 
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7.-. 

Lord, it is well 

I was in time brought ^dotiriiy ■ 
Else thou canst tell, i 

Mine heart would soon have flown ^ 

Full in thyiftice, and studj to requite 
The riches of "thy goodness ^ith^spite. 

8. 

Slack not thine hand. 

Lord turn thy screw fhout : 
If thy press stand. 
Mine heart may chance slip out. 
O questf it unto nothing-, ratl^er than i 
It should forget it«elf> and fweh^gain. .. ^ 

9. 

Or if thou art 

Disposed to let it go. 
Lord, teach mine heart 
To lay itself as low 
As thou canst it : that prosperity ^ 

May still be temper*d with humility. 

10. 

Thy way to rise. 

Was to descend ; let roc f. . 
Myself despise. 
And so ascend with, thee. 
Thou throw'st them down that lift themselves on high. 
And raisest them that on the' ground do lie. 

X Quest s L e. squeeze. 

The 



( 




CORDIS EMOLLITIO. 

Ccr. Mirmor ptaaakMou. ceu Cera S^iieso^. 

Pnre cum bua fice c^eril igTtis .Afrwr. 

TheSorTENiNGrfflwHEART, 
mis Jc^. Mwl>kf£aii Ukt H&x ttiUmeff, 
jBcn as Ae fire of ktaret^' £ove is fill. 
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The SoFTBViNO of the Heart 

Job xxiii. l6« 
God maketh my heart soft. 

Epig. i6. 

INE heart is like a marlle ice. 

Both cold and hard : hut thou canst in a trice 

' it like wax, great God, if from above 

I kindle in it once thy fire of love. 

ODE XVI. 

. 1. 

Nay^ blessed Founder^ leave me libt : 

'If out of all this grot 
^herecan but any gold be got. 
The time thou dost bestow, the cost 

And pains will not be lost : 
The bargain is but hard at most, 
such are all those thou dost make with me : 
d know*st thou canst not but a loser be. 

12. 

When the sun shines with glittering beams^ 

His cold-dispelling gleams 
Turn snow anrl ice to wat*ry streams. 
The wax, so soon as it hath smelt 
The warmth or fire, and felt 
The glowing heat thereof, will melt, 
► pearls with vinegar dissolve wc may, 
adamants in blood of goats, they say, 

)!.. II. E IC 
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If nature can dsf thU^ much, more. 
Lord, maj Ay grace restore 
Mine heart to what it waa before. 
There's the same matter in it still. 

Though new informM with ill. 
Yet can it not resist thy \f ill. 
Thy pow'r, that fram'd it at the first, as oft 
As thou wilt have it. Lord, can make it soft. 

4. 

Thou art the Sun of righteousness : 

And though I must confess 
Mine heart's grown hard in wickedness. 
Yet thy resplendent rays of light. 

When once they come in sight. 
Will quickly thaw what froze by night. 
Lord, in thine healing wings a powV doth dwell. 
Able to melt the hardest heart in be^J. 

Although mine heart in hardness pass 

Both iron, steel, and brass,^ 
Yea, the hardest thing that ever was ; 
Yet if thy fire thy Spirit accord. 

And, working with thy word, 
A blessing unto it afford. 
It will grow liquid, and not drop alone. 
But melt itself away before thy throne. 



YeM 
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Yea^ though my flinty heart be sach^ 

That the sipo.^aqiiat touchy 
Nor fire sometimes affect it mucb> 
. Yet thy warm reeking sdf-ihed bloo4» 

O Lamb of God> *• so good. 
It cannot be withstood, 
t aqua-regia of thy love prevails^ 
1 where the pow*r of aqua-fortis fails. 



Then leave me not so sooo> dear Lord, 

Though I neglect thy word. 
And what thy power doth fffqrd ; 
O try thy mrrcy, and thy Iqwrje 
The force thereof maAfrove. 
f d in thy bloody mine heart ^^fl soon surrender 
ative hardness, and grow soft ai^d t^qder. 



E i 1 he 
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The Clbansino of the Heart. 
Jer. V* 14. 



I • 



Jerusalem, wash thy heart from wickedness, thdt 

thou mayest he saved. 

£piG. i;. 

/yOTofthy wounded Husband's, Saviour's side. 

Espoused soulf there Jhws with a full tide 
^fountain for undeanness :' wash thee there. 
Wash there thine heart, and then thou needst fuotfewr, 

ODE xvir* 

1. 

endless misery ! 

1 labour stilly but still in vain. 

The stains of sin I see 
Are oaded* all, or dyM in grain. 

There's not a blot 

Will stir a jot. 
For all that I can do. 

There is no hope 

In fullers* soap. 
Though I add nitre too. 

o 

1 many ways have try'd. 
Have often soak*d it in cold fears ; 

And, when a time I spy'd, 
Pour'd upon it scalding tears : 



* 06d, or Wood is a deep blue dj(e. 



Have 




CORDIS MUNDATIO 

^ont xa^tni laknt IfOHifixt J^d^t J/tcnji. 

Sk Cordis macuitu al>lu^, S/wnsa ha 

TheCLEASBDJarfltt HEART 

-ARuhttUtflmt/fiantJau:! wotmAd Side 
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Have rinc*d and rubb'd, ' . 

And 8crap*d and 8cniWd> 
And tuni*d it up and down : ' . . ' 

Yet can I not . \ 

Wash out one spot ; 
It*s rather fouler igrown. ' 

3. 

O miserable state ! 
> would be troubled with an heart. 

As I have been of late^ 
I to my sorrow, shame, and smart ? 
If it will not 
Be clearer got, 
*Twere better I had none. 
Yet how should we 
Divided be. 
That are not two, but one ? 

4. 

But am I not stark wild, 
t go about to wash mine heart 
With hands that are defird 
nuch as any other part ? 

Whilst all thy tears, 

Thine hopes and feafs. 
Both ev'ry word, and deed 

And thought is foul. 

Poor silly soul ! 
How canst thou look to speed ? 

5. 

Can there no help be had ? 
d, thou art holy, thou art pure : 

Mine heart is not so bad, 
bul, but thou canst cleanse it^ sure. 
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Speak> blefeMd Lcirdj^ 

Wiltthihi«rf>i4 
Me means to mtke il dean ?. - .• 

I know thou wilt : 

Thy blood was 8|>iltv 
Should it run still in vain .? :. 



6. • 

Then to that blessed spring, 
Which from my Savl^fur's sacred side^ 

Doth flow, mine heart 1*11 bHng j 
And there it will be parifi*d. • 

Although the dye. 
Wherein I He, 
Crimson or scarlet were ; 
This blood, I knOvtr, 
WiU mak*t as snow 
Or wool both clean and clear. 




the 




SPECULUM Cordis. 

^v ^ticahCoT^ Coroipke Adasjcsu, 
,3nprtnci h oc Cprdi Tiiln a-a reva bto. 

The MlRREB- (tfflieHEAILT. 
nSui&'t Am yt^J lhMarf<'I,</rd hoi aimvu. 
And kl ^ ^hl ur^intnew Wound! on 27um. 
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The GiviHo of tBe Hciit. 



PrOT. uiii. ^. 
J\dy son, gweine ihme heart.\' 



£pio. 18. 

E only lave, the only fear thou art, 
har and dread Saviour, of my sin-sick heanf. 
e heart thou gavest, that it might be mine : 
thou mine heart, then, that it may le thine, 

ODE XVIII. 

1. 

thee mine heart ? Lbrcl, so t wouldj 
there's great reason tliat I should. 

If it were Worth the having : 
;ure thoQ w^t esteem that good, 
:h thou hast parchas*d with thy hlbod^ 

And thought it worth the craving. 

thee mine heart ? Lord, so I will, 
}U wilt 6rst inipartthe skill 

Of bringing it to thee : 
hould I trust myself to give 
J heart, as sure as I do livei 

I should deceived be. 
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3. 

As all the value of minehcfart 
Proceeds from favour^ not desert^ 

Acceptance is its worth : 
So neither know I how to bring 
A present to my heav'nly King, 

Unless he set it forth, 

4. 

Lord of my life^ methinks I hear 
Thee say, that thee alone to fear. 

And thee alone to love. 
Is to bestow mine heart on thee. 
That other giving 9one can be. 

Whereof thou wilt approve. 

5. 

And well thou dost deserve to be 
Both loved. Lord, and fear'd by me. 

So good, so great thou art : 
Greatness so good, goodness so great. 
As passeth all finite conceit. 

And ravisheth mine heart. 

6. 

Should I not love thee, blessed Lord, 
"Who freely of thine own accord 

Laid*st down thy life for me 2* 
For me, that was not dead alone, 
JBot desp'rately transcendent grown 

in enmity t<> thee ? 



thould 
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7. 



Should I not fpar before thee, |^rd, . 
Whose hand spans heaven, at whose word 

Devils themselves do quake ? 
Whose eyes outshine the suo, whose beck 
Can the whole course of nature check. 

And its foundations 8hak6 > 



8. 

Should I with-hold mine heart from thee, " 
The fountain of felicity. 

Before whose presence is *^ 

Fullness of joy, at whose right hand 
All pleasures in perfection stand. 

And everlasting bliss } 

9. 

Lord, had I hearts a million. 
And myriads in ev*ry one 

Of choicest loves and fears ; 
They were too little to bestow 
On thee, to whom I all things owe, 

I should be in arrears. 

10. 

Yet, since my heart's the most I have. 
And that which thou dost chiefly crave. 

Thou sbait net of it miss. 
Although I cannot give it so 
As I should do, 1*11 ofler*t it though : 

Lofd, take it, here it is. 



■»• 



' V-i- 



A^ 






The 
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The SACfttvlci of ihc kfatfu. '^ ' 

• r , ., -. I . 

7^ sacrifices of Glod.ftr^ u Iroktf^ ^f^W 

£rio. 19. 

T^OR calv^ nor hidls^ cr/ sacrifices good 

Enough for iKee, who gav*sifor me ifiy, lipid, ^ 
-And, more thfSm that, thy life: lake thine xmin part. 
Great God, that gavcst all : here, iake mine hearts - 



. * ' 



ODE XIX. 



I 



Thy former covenant of old. 
Thy law of ordinances, did riequire * 

Fat sacrifices from the fold. 
And many other off rings made by fire. 

Whilst thy first tabe^rnacle stood, 

All things were consecrate with bloQd. 






And can t]>y better covenant, 
The law of grace and truth by Je^us Christ, 

Its proper sacrifices iirant 
For such an altar, and fof such a. priest ? 

No, no, thy gospel doth rfequire 

Choice ofTrings too, and made by fire. 



A sacrifice 




CORDIS SACRIFICIUM. 

Mftl^M ccKire Ikofihcel I&47ta Jauri . 
Cor miM qui dedU; Jot Csr ^ili ptvdtjtmfr 
Tbe SACRIFICE of *e HEART. 

Godit TtofpfaudvUA Calyit or BuUockt sJain; 
Ffu HfortJlt gari , u dll 3t aiht aqain 



P) 



h 
h 
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3. 



• I 



A sacrifice for sin Iffdeedj. • , ., ^ . » 
1^ thou didst make tbjself |^s<] onpe,toi aO; ;/ * 

So that, tb^re neve^ will )>e need 
ny more flii-^otf'rings, gre^t pr spnall. 

The life-blood thou didst shed for me 

Hath set ipy soul for ever free. 

Yea, the same sacrifice thoa dost 
offer in behalf of thioe elect : 

And, to improve it. to ,the most, -^ 

' word and sacraments do in effect 

Offer thee oft, and sacrifice 

Thee dailji in our ears and ejfes« 

5. 

Yea, each believing soul may take 
sacrificed flesh and blood, by faith. 

And threwlth an atonement make 
all its trespasses : thy gospel saith. 

Such infinite transcendent price 

Is there in thy sweet sacrifice i 

6. 

But is this all ? Must there not be 
ic-oiFerings, and sacrifices of 

Thanksgiving, tender *d uiito thee ? 
» Lord, I know I should but mock, and aco^ 

Thy sacrifice for sin, should I 

My sacrifice of praise deny. 



. I ■ * • • • 



«: 



I ■ • 
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7. 



f. 



But I have nothing of inioe own 
Worthy to be presented 5tt thy right j • 

Yea^ the whole world affords not one 
Or ram> or lamb, wherein thou canst delight* 

Less dian myself it mast not be : 

For thou didst give thyself for me; 

8. 

Myself, then, I must sacrifice : 
And so I will, mine heart, the only thing 

Thou dost above all other prize 
As thine own part, the best I have to bring. 

An humble hearths a sacrifice, * 

Which I know thou wilt not despis6. 

9. 

Lord, be my altar, sanctify 
Mineheait thy sacrifice, and let thy Spirit 

Kindle thy fire of love, that I, 
Burning with zeal to magnify thy merit. 

May both consume my sins, and raise 

Eternal trophies to thy praise. 



Tl 




CORDIS PONDERATIO , 
si ftfgtt ^>cjusli panderis oequa iilaruT . 

The Wei OHINGrfflir HEART. 
Thu (lift of Mi/ir wiff not a/t/irar JW ffrea^, 
riilifi w^/n bvif rf^Fofrs of ftivpfr Hii^f. 
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The Wbighxvo of liie Heart. 



. PROT. xxi. 2. 
The Lurdpondertth the heart, 

£piG. 20. 



•' 



^<BE heart thou giv'st as a great gifts my love, 
^ Brought to the trial, nothing such will prove ) 
'^Justic? equal balance tell thy sight, 
'^'Uu, weighed with my law, it is too light. 

ODE XX. 

1. 

Tis true, indeed, an heart. 
Such as it ought to be,. 
Intire and sound in ev*ry part. 
Is always welcome unto me. 
He that would please me with an offering, 
CaoDOt a better have, altho' he were a king. 

And there is none so poor. 
But, if he will, he may 
Bring mean heart, altho no more. 
And on mine altar may it lay. 
The sacrifice which I like best^ is such 
As rich men cannot boast, and poor men need not 

[grutch. 
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5. 

Yet ev'ry heart b not 
A gift 8u£Scient, 
It must be pnrg'd from cy*ry spot. 
And all to pieces nfiust be rent. 
Tbo' thou hast sought to circum<use, and bruise't. 
It must be weighed too^ or else i sb^l rduse*t. 

4. 

My balances are just, "^ 
My law's* an equal weight ; 
The beam is %trpng, and thou may'nt trust 
My steady hand to hold it streight. 
Were thine heiirt equal to the world in sight. 
Yet it were nothing worth, if it should prove too Ugh ^* 



5. 

And so thou seest it doth 5 
My pondVous law doth press^ ' 
This scale -, but that, as fiird with froth. 
Tilts up, and makes no shew of stress. 
Thine heart is empty sure, or else it would 
In weighty a& well as bulk, belter proportion hold. 

6. 

Search it, and thou shalt find 
It wants integrity; 
And yet is not so thorough lin*d 
With single-ey'd sincerity, 
As it should be : some more humility 
There wants to make it weight, and some more co^' 

[stancy* 

Whilst 



THE' SCHbdL <)lfTHE HEART.- ^ er 

7. 

Whilgt wliidjr ran!^ 
Doth puff it up with pride. 
And doubleriaci'4 Jiyppcri^ 
Doth many empty hollows hide, 
I biit good in part, arid that but little, 
v*nng uQstaidness makes its resohitions brittle. 

8. 

T^hoheax\, that in mv sight 
As current coin would p^s. 
Must not be tlie least grain too lij^ht. 
But as at first it stamped was. 
p then thine heart till it be better grown, 
[, when it is full, rU take it for mine own. 

9. 

But if thou art ashamed 
To find thine heart io light. 
And art afraid thoa sh alt be blaxp*d» 
1*11 teach thee how to set it right. 
to my law my gospel, and there see 
merits thine, an.d then the scal^es will equal be. 



•WvR. 
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The Tktikg of the Heart* 



Prov. xTii. 3. 

- • 

Th^fining'potfor silver, and the furnace for gM: 

the Lord trieth the hearts* 

Efio. 21.1 

nnitNE heart f my dear, more precious is than gold, 

Or the most precious things that can he told, 
Prwid/t first that my pure fire have try*d 
Out ail the dross, and pass it purifiy'd. 

ODE XXI. 

1. 

What ! take it at adventure, and not try 
What metal it is made df ? No, not I. 

Should I now lightly let it pass, 
Take sullen lead for silver, sounding brass. 

Instead of solid gold, alas ! 
What would become of it in the great day 
Of making jewels, 'twould be cast away. 

2. 

The heart thou giv'st me must be such a one. 
As is the same throughout. I will have none 

But that which will abide the fire. 
'Tis not a glitt'ring outside I desire, 

Whose seeming shews do soon expire : 
But real worth within, which neither dross. 
Nor base allays, make subject unto loss. 



K. 




COIUJIS PaOTECTIO. 
yule Cor m^id nua Mux. J^nJe X^^rit , 
um pro Corrk hiu4 ferre coegitAitwr. 

THe DErENCE ef flie HEART . 
'Ttma rtff Xi^ftland. Jiifif Sp-Aid aitfuO't , 
idbf t^ Si^hviff^ now def?n/i np' JBarrf. 
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I f:» in the composition of thine hearty 
X. stubborn steelly wilfulnesg have part^ 

That will not bow and bend to me> 
Save only in a mere formality 

Of tinsel-trimm'd hypocrisy, 
^ care not for it, though it shew as fair. 
•^s the first blush of the sun-gilded air. 

4. 

''^e heart that in my furnace will not melt, 
^^^hen it the glowing heat thereof hath felt, 
_^ Turn liquid, and dissolve in tears 

^^ trae repentance for its faults, that hears 

My threat*ning voice, and never fears, 
** not an heart worth having. If it be 
^n heart of stone, 'tis not an heart for me. 

5. 

The heart, that, cast into my furnace, spits 
And sparkles in my face, fall into fits 

Of discontented grudging, whines 
When it is broken of n s will, repines 

At the least suffering, declines 
My fatherly correction, is an heart 
On which 1 care not to bestow mine art. 

6. 

The heart that in my flames asunder flies. 
Scatters itself at random, and so lies 

In heaps of ashes here and there, 
"VVbose dry dispersed parts will not draw near 

To one another, and adht-re 
In a firm union, hath no metal in't 
yu to be stamp d aiid coined in iny mint. 

VOL. II. ¥ 1 li< 
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7. 

The heart that vapours ont itsdf in smoak> 
And with these cloildy shadows thinks to cloak 

Its empty nakedness^ how nnieh 
Soever thou esteemest it, is such 

As never will endure my touch. 
Before I take*t for mine, then I will try 
What kind of metal in thine heart doth lie. 

8- 

I*H bring it to my furnace, and there see 
What it will prove, what it is like to be. 

If it be gold, it will be snre 
The hottest fire that can be to endure. 

And I shall draw it out more pure. 
Affliction may refine, but cannot waite 
'that heart wherein my love is fixed f^st. 




Tie 




Cordis Scrutinitjm:. 

Solus £^0 imnumam. CorditfUKtc 

Tlie SEARCHIJffG of*. HEART. 



IT 



THS SCflOQL OF TH£ HEART. ;i 



Tho SouvAiNa of the Heart. 



JiR. xvii. 9, 10. 

heart is deceitful above all things, and desperately 
wicked 5 who can know it f I the Lord. 



Epio. 22. 

THAT alone am infinite, can try 
How deep within itself thine heart doth lie. 
• stamen* s plummet can hut reach the ground : 
id thai which thine heart itself ne'er faundm 

, ODE XXII. 

1. 

loodly heart to see to^ fair and fat ! 

It may be so : and what of that ? 
not hollow ? Hath it not within 

A bottonilefis whirlpool of sin ? 
there not secret creeks and cranies there^ 

Turning and winding comers, where 
heart itself ev*n from itself may hide^ 

And lurk in secret unespy'd ? 
none of it, if such a one it prove : 
th in the inward parts is that I love. 

2. 

who can tell what is within thine heart ? 

'Tis not a work of nature, art 
not perform that task : *tis I alone^ 

Not man^ to whom man*s heart is known. 

f2 ^i;»Xk^ 
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Sound it thou may'st^ and must : but then the line 
And plummet must be mine» not thine ; 

And I must guide it too> thine hand and eje 
May quickly be deceiv'd : but I;, 

That made thine heart at first, am better skill'd 

To know when it is empty^ when 'tis fill'd* 

3. 

Lest then thou should*st deceive thyself, for Me 

Thou canst not 5 I wi]l let thee sec 
Some of those depths of Satan, depths of hell. 

Wherewith thiae hollow heart doth swell. 
Under pretence of knowledge in thy mind^ 

Error and ignorance I find j 
Quicksand^ of rotten superstition. 

Spread over with misprision.* 
Some things thou knowest not> mis-knowest others. 
And oft thy conscience its own knowledge smothers* 

4. 

Thy crooked will, that seemingly inclines 

To follow reason's dictates, twines 
Another way in secret, leaves its guide. 

And lags behind, or swerves aside ; ' 

Crab-like, creeps backwards 5 when it should have made 

Progress in good, is retrograde. 
Whilst it pretends a privilege above 

Reason's prerogative, to move 
As of itself unmov'd, rude passions learn 
To leave the oar, and take in hand the stern. 



Misprision ; i. c. concealment of danger. 



Tbc 
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5. 

The tides of thine affections ebb and flow^ 

Rise up aloft, fall down below^ 
like to the sadden land^floods^ that advance 

Their swelling waters but by chance. 
Thy love, desire, thy hope, delight, and fear. 

Ramble they care not when, nor where^ 
Yet cunningly bear thee in hand, they be 

Only directed unto me. 
Or most to me, and would no notice take 
Of other things, but only for my sake. 

6. 

Such strange prodigious impostures lurk 

In thy prastigious ♦heart, 'tis work 
Enough for thee all thy life-time to learn 

How thou may' St truly it discern : 
That, when upon mine altar thou dost lay 

Thine olTring, thou may'st safely say. 
And swear it is an heart : for, if it should 

Prove only an heart-case, it would 
Nor pleasing be to me, nor do thee good. 
An heart's no heart, not rightly understood. 



♦ Pr€tli^io%a; i. e. jaggling. 
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The Ley BLiK<» <of the Heart. 

Psalm, xcvii 11 • 

Gladness for the upright in heart, 

£pi6. 23. 

CET thine heart upright, if thou would' st refoicie. 

And please thyself m thine heart's pleasing choice : 
But then he sure thy plumb and level be 
Mightly apply' d to that which pleaseth me. 

ODE XXIII. 

1. 

Nay, yet I have not done : one trial more 
Thine heart must undergo, before 
I will accept of it : 
Unless I see 
It upright be, 
I cannot think it fit 
To be admitted in my sight. 
And to partake of mine eternal light, 

2. 

My will's the rule of righteousness, as free 
From error as uncertainty : 
What I would have is just. 
Thou must desire 
What I require. 
And take it upon trust : 
If thou prefer thy will to mine, 
The level's lost, and thou go'st out of line. 



Canst 




COUDIS TtECTinCATIO. 

4drecb4fn p^r^apt met Cdt Con&f totui^in. 

Si rechtm atftias exige XdSa. btum '. 

Tint Level lixg <««ie heart . 

TheSarH hut Zrvet if yon jHU des^H, 

Thtn ifhit Mr^ /> fg f<e k^-'d ly nine. . 
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5. 

anst thou not see how thine heart turns asidsi 
And leans loward thyself ? How wide 
A distance there is here ? 
Until I see 
Both sides agree 
Alike with mine> 'tis clear 
The middle is not where't should be j 
ikes something better^ though it look at me. 

4. 

that know best how to dispose of thee^ 
Would have thy portion poverty. 
Lest wealth should make thee preud^ 
And me forget : 
But thou hast set 
Thy voice to cry aloud 
For riches ', and unless I grant 
11 that thou wishest^ thou complain'st of want. 

5. 

to preserve thine health, would have thee fast 
From nature's dainties, lest at last 
Thy senses sweet delight 
Should end in smart : 
But tliy vain heart 
Will have its appetite 
Pleased to day, though grief and sorrow 
ireaten to cancel all thy joys to morrow. 



K TO 
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6. 

I^ to prevent thy hurt by climbing hieb^ 
Would have thee be content to lie 
Quiet and safe below^ 

Where peace doth dwell ; 
But thou dost swell 
With vast desires^ as thongh 
A little blast of vulgar breath 
Wefe better than deliverance from death. 

7. 

1, to procure thy happiness, would have 
Thee mercy at mine hands to crave : 
But thou dost merit plead^ 
And wilt have none 
But of thine own. 
Till justice strike thee dead. 
And all thy crooked paths go cross to mine. 




^*' '^ 




Cordis Renovatio. 

Qiu/d lihi pro reirri Spoium re/tono Ce^K 
The UENEliriNGof flieHEART. 
Since JO trunA I^ta.ntre J/breliaj un^tari,, 
JUriffn. Ifahe Old, fir tMiS^tf.SeUa-mart. 
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The Rbnbwino of the Heart. 

EZBK. xxxvu 26. 

htMrt will I give you, and a new spirit will I put 

within you. 



Epic. 24. 

\T thou delighted with strange novelties. 
Which often prove hut oldfresh-garnisWd lyes T 
)e then thine old, take the new heart I give thee s 
lemn thy self ^ that so I may reprieve thee, 

ODE XXIV. 

1. 

No, no, I see 
There is. no remedy : 
An hearty that wants both weight and worthy 
fc*8 fiird with nought but empty hollowness, 
i 8crew*d aside with stubborn wilfulness^ 
Is only fit to be cast forth. 
Nor to be given noe. 
Nor kept by thee. 



Then let it go ; 
• And if thou wilt bestow 
An acceptable heart on me, 
romish thee with one shall serve the turn 
b to be kept and given : which will burn 
With zeal^ yet not consnmed be : 
Nor with a scornful eye 
Blast staBders-by. 



7B THE SCHOOL OF IHE llEARf : 

3* 

' The heart, that I 
Will give thee, though it lie 
Bury*d in seas of sorrows, yet 
Will not be drown'd with doubt, or discontent. 
Though sad complaints sometimes may give a vent 
To grief, and tears the cheeks may wet 
Yet it exceeds their art 
To hurt his heart. 

4. 

The heart I give. 
Though it desire to live. 
And bathe itself in all content. 
Yet will not toil, or taint itself with any : 
Although it take a view and taste of many. 
It feeds on few, as though it meant 
To breakfast only here. 
And dine elsewhere. 

5. 

This heart is fresh 
And new : an heart of flesh. 
Not, as thine old one was, of stone. 
A lively sp*rltly heart, and moving still. 
Active to what is good, but slow to ill : 

An heart, that with a sigh and groan 
Can blast all worldly joys. 
As trifling toys. 



Tbi« 
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This heart is sounds 
And solid will be fbnnd } 
is not an emptj airy flashy 
3 at butterflies, and with full cry 
ev'ry flirting vanity, 
slights and scorns such paltry trash : 
But for eternity 

Dares live or die. 

7. 

I know thy mind : 
Thou 8eek*st content to find 
I such things as are new and strange, 
ao further then : lay by thine old, 
new heart I give thee^ and be bold 
boast thyself of the exchange^ 
And say, that a new heart 
£jLCeeds all art. 



JW 
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to THE SCHOOL OF THE HEART. 
The Enliobtbning of the Heart 

Pf ALU xxxiv. 5. 
They looked on fiim, and were lightened. 

Efig. 25. 

'pMOUart Light of lights, the only sight 

Of the blind world, lend me thy saving light: 
Disperse those mists which in my soul have made 
Darkness as deep as hell's eternal shade, 

ODE XXV. 

1. # 

Alas! that I 
Could not before espy 
The soul-confounding misery 
Of this more than Egyptian dreadful night ! 

To be deprived of the light. 
And to have eyes, but eyes devoid of sight. 
As mine have been, is such a woe. 
As he alone can know 
That feels it so. 

6. 

Darkness has been 
My God and me between. 
Like an opacous doubled screen. 
Thro* which nor fight nor heat could passage find* 

Gross ignorance halh ma^le my mind 
And understanding not blear-ey*d, but blind 3 
My will to all that's good is cold. 
Nor can, though I would. 
Do what I should. 

^0 




CORDIS ILLUMINATIO- 
Zuxeie tuix.Dtu^. circi^uj- uruca.^£i>uli. 
Cordc gmtte Atutrai dit ciA iiu-e lita . 
TlKlJJLIGHTENINGofaie HEART. 
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5. 

No, DOW I 8CC 

There is no remedy 
Left in myself : it cannot be 
blind men in the dark should find the way 

To. blessedness : although they may 
Ine the lygh midnight is noon-day. 
As I have done till now, they'll know 
At last, unto their woe, 
*Twas nothing so. 

4. 

Now I perceive 
Presumption doth bereave 
Men of all hope of help, and leave 
a, as it finds them» drown'd in misery : 

Despairing of themselves^ to cry 
mercy, is the only remedy 
That sin-sick souls can have ; to pray 
Against this darkness, may 
TvLtn it to day. 

5. 

Then unto thee. 
Great Ix>rd of light, let me 
Direct my prayer, that I may see. 
J, that didst make mine eyes, canst soon restore 

That pow'r of sight they had before, 
, if thou seest it good, canst give them more. 
The night will quickly shine like day. 
If thou do but display 
OiiC glorious ray. 



\\XV^■V^ 
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6. 

I most confess. 
And I can do no les8> 
Thou art the Sun of righteousness : 
There's healing in thy wings ; thy light is lifei 
My darkness death. To end all strife^ 
Be thou mine husband^ let me be thy wife. 
So light and li€e divine 
Will all be thine. 




Th 




CORDIS TABULA-LEGES. ■ . 
Cam ytha in Atrif til tni^ tcr^tia. ptirit . 

The law-Table of sicUeakt. 

£t/irr Mr Jtorte Jalbr^r e^ SoMour 'j part; 
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The Table of the Heart. 

Jba. xxxi^33. 

ut my taw in their inward parts , and write it in 

their hearts, 

Epio* 2fi. 

toft table of thine heart Fll write 
f law, which I will newly indite, 
ney tables did contain the old : 
?r leaves vffleA shall this infold, 

ODE XXVI. 

1. 

What winthj sight 
Avail thee^ or my light, 
tc nothing in thine heart to see 
Acceptable to me ? 
A lelf-writ heart will not 
), or do thee any good -, I wot> 
The g>per most be thine^ 
The writing mine. 

What I indite 
'Tis I alone can write, 
I in books that I myself have made. 
'Tis not an easy trade. 
To read or write in hearts : 
: are skilful in all other arts. 
When they take this in hand^ 
Are at a stand. 

Mr 
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3. 

My, law of old 
Tables of stone did hold^ 
Wherein I wrote what I before had spoken. 
Yet were they quickly broken : 
A sign the covenant 
Contain'd in them would due observance want. 
Nor did they long remain 
Ck>py'd again. 

4. 

But now ril try 
What force in flesh doth lie : 
Whether thine heart renew*d afford a place 
Fit for my law of grace. 
This covenant is better 
Than that, though glorious, of the killing letter. 
This gives life, not by merit. 
But by my Spirit. 

5. 

When in men*s hearts. 
And their most inward parts, 
I by my Spirit write my law of love. 
They then begin to niovCi . 
Not by themselves, but me. 
And their obedience is their liberty. 

There are no slaves, but those : 
That serve tlieir foes. 



Whci 
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6. 

■ \ ■' J 

When I have writ 
My covenant in it. 
View thine heart by tny light, and thou shalt see 
A present fit for me. 

The worth, for which I look/ * . » V 

Lies in the lines, not in the leaves of th* book. 
Coarse paper may be lln*d 
With words refin'd : 



7. 

And such are mine. 
No furnace can refine 
The choicest silver so, to make it pore. 
As my law put in ure • 
Purgeth the hearts of men : 
Which being ruT'd, and written with my pen. 
My Spirit, ev*ry letter 

Will make them better. 
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* 

The Tilling of the Hc^t. ^ 

- ■ . * 

; £tEKt xs^vl. 9. 

i «^<U turn unto yj^, , ^nJ T^i shall. I e tilled and sot 

' ■ ' • • • ■ ' ' ' ' . • • '.' I . ■ ' ' . . 
' . Epig. 27, 

ILTINE heart's a fields thy cross a plough : le pleas 

Dear Spouse y to till it, till the mould le raised 
Fit for the seeding of thy word : then sow. 
And if thou shine upon it, it will grow* 






ODE xxvir. 



1. 



So now rn^th inks I find 
Some better vigour in my mind ; 
My will begins to move. 
And mine affections stir towards things above : 
Mine heart grows big with hope ; it is a field 
That some good fruit may yield. 
If it were ttird as it should bie^ 
Not by myself but thee. 

Great husbandman, whose pow'r 
All difficulties can devour. 
And do what likes thee best. 
Let not thy fidd, my heart, lie by, and rest; 
Lest it be over-run with noisome weeds. 

That spring of their own seeds : 
• Unless thy grace the growth should stop, 
Sin would be all my crop. 

Brci 
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CORDIS ARATIO. 

CuirerSi oi^apas Semttta. J^umse. Ua. 
-The TnXlNG x£ flie HEART 

And/il f/'ib receife die Stedda^ine. 
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3. 

Brdlk Up niy fallow grobtid, 
t Hiat there mtLy not a ded be foisnd 
To bfide one root of sin. 
Apply thy plough betime : now, nowbegin 
To furrow up my stiff and starvy heart 5 
No matter for the smart. 
Although it roar, when it is rtnt^ 
Let not thine hand relent. 

4. 

Corruption's rooted deep. 
Showers of repentant tears must steep 
The mould, to make it soft : 
It nuisl be stirr'd, and tum*d, not once, but oft. 
Let it have all its seasons. O impart 
The best of all thine art : 
For of itself it is so tough. 
All will be but enough. 

« 

5. 

Or. if it be thy will 
To teach me, let me learn the skill 
Myself to plow mine heart : 
The profit will be mine, and 'tis my part 
To take the pairis, and labour, lh6vgh th* increase 
\Vilhout thy blessing cease : 
' If fit for nothing else, yet thou 

May*st make me draw thy plough : 



G 2 ^^\av>K 
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6. 

Wlii^hof thy pkroghs tiioU wilt^ 
For thou )M$t ni<Hr^ than one. My guilty 
Thy wratb^ thy rods, are all 
Ploughs £t to tear mine heart topiete^ imall : 
And when> in thjese^ it appreheiids thee near^ 

*Tis furrowed with ^r i 
Each weed, turned undet, hides its head^ 
And shews as it wI9i:jb dead. 

7. 

But, Lord, thy blessed passion 
Is a ploagh of another fashion^ 
Better than all tlie rest. 
Oh fasten me to that> and let the rest 
Of all my powers strive ta draw it in. 

And leave no room for sin. 
The virtue of thy death can make 
Sin its fast hold foxiake. 



^«a^<^ 
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Seminatio in cor 

Janmajam Jfrrtg ntant//t2tivinf Cdonc, 
J? n/}itri jigriiu tii Ubi Cordis jfyer 

The SEEDING cfflie HEART 
If^ MiK own hanrf. OZcnirwf jeedl^, Gtviaut 
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The Sbbding of the Hcgcl. 



LuKB viu« 15. 



That on the good ground, are they, which with an honest 
and good heart; hqving heard the word, keep- it,^.and 
bring forth fruit with patience. 



Bpig. 28. ' '' 



T EST the field of mine heart should unto thee^ 

Great nuslandmanthixt made'st itp barren 'be. 
Manure the grouted,. then come thyself and seed it \ 

And let thy servants waiter, tt ana weed it. 

**' ..■^■1 •• ■.'•• 



ob|i xxviii. . ..' 

. ' ' . I • . • ... 

Nay, blessed Lorclji 

Ublcss thou wilt afford • , 

Alanure, as well as filliage, to thy fiejd. 

It will not yield 
That fruit which thou expectedest it should bear : 

The ground, 1 fear. 
Will still temaiii ' 
Barren of what to gobd : and alF the grain 

Jt will bring forth, . , : 

As of its own accord, will not be Worth , 

The pains of gathering 
So poor a thing. 

Some 
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2. 

Somo faint desire^ 
Tbat ^ickly will t%p\t%, 
Wither, and die, is all thou canst expect. 

If thou neglect 
To sow it now *tis ready, thou shalt find 
. That it will bind. 
And harder grow 
Than at the first it was. Thou must bestdfir 

Some fu^tlier co«t, 
l^lsc all thy former labour will be lost. 

Mine heart no corn will breed. 
Without thy seed. 

Thy word is seed* 
And manure too : will feed^ 
As well as fill mine heart. If once it were 

Well rooted there. 
It would c ome on apace : O then neglect 

No time : expect 
No better season. 
Now, now thy field, mine heart, is ready : reason 

Surrenders now. 
Now my rebellious will begins to bow. 
And mine affections are 
Tanier by far. 



»i 



4. 



LorJ, I have lain 
Barren too long, and fain 
I would redeem the time, that I may be 
Fruitful to thee 5 



Fruitf 
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Fruitful in knowledge, faitb^ obedience^ 

Ere I go hence : 
ThatwtenlcofOd- '''^ "'•- 
At harvest to be reaped, and brought home^ 

Thine angeb raay, 
My soul in tliy celestial garner lay, 

: , Where p«rfeetjoy and blisi - 
Eternal is. 
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A croj) of^rt^st ^lifeaf; / /' 
A blessing too transccndeht $hodd>apriehr ^ 'V 

Fbtmettx hear; ^" ■^•''^^ '••^•'' -^"^^ •^^■' 
Lord, make me what thou wilt, so thou wilt take 

What 4hpu do6t o^ake. 

And hot disdain 
To house nie, though amon^ tliy coarsest grain } 

So I may be 
Laid with the c^eanin^s fiathered by.thee, 

. When the fiu( sheaves are 8peot> 

I am contf^nt, . \ 
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The Watj^ristg. of tiie Heart. 

,^./: ;(I ii!\M:.. . = ^■■^ . ^" • •. '••' .*••.. 
I^k^AS xxvii. 3. ' 

like Lard do-, heep U i J wilt •wattr ib' every moment » 

/^LOSE downwards towWdsih^ ejarth; open above 

Towards heav^n^ndne heiitrt,ss^r OUtfthy love 
JOisHl in fructifying dews 0/ gffLce, , ^ t .; . . ; v 
jind then mine near't will he afileqfiaffi place. 

, f • r I T 

fj,,',.. • ■. ^ ■ { '. , i , • . l* i • ~rli ti ■ "^ ■ .••.^.fcl 

I * F * 

'1 '"■'.,' /il .'I.!!! .'•■ -tit • . t. * • m 

*-*n ;-.fn 1 --f. 

See how thrs dVjr arid thirsty i^iia>' ' * " ■' ' ' 
Mine -heart, doth gapi-^J;/ gas^l6g* stand. 

And, close below, opens tow'ras heav'n and thee. 
Thou Fountain of Felicity, 

Great Lord of living waters, water me : 

Let not my breath, that pants with pain. 
Waste and consume itself in vain. 

/"•■ ■ ■ 1 . -Ft 4 *-•* • 

The mists, that frptttrt^ .earth do rise. 
An heav'n-born heart wAf hot suffice ; 
Cool it without they may, bbt cannot quench 
The scalding heat within, nor drench 
Its dusty dry desires, or fill one trench. 

Nothing, but what comes from on high. 
Can heav*n-bred longings satisfy. 



Sec 




COBDIS IBRIGATIO. 

Tdbmciamian:Gcde pald.:mplia/imem: 

dmlu ai kac yarviflenmttat&niiLr. 

TlwW4rEHiNG<tf diB Heart. 

J^ Start larriLBiorh liopan let Sij/. SAimurr 
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S. 

See how the seed,, wjiiq^fthw didstf spw«" 
Lies parcfi^d^ ini witli^r*4 y will no^ grov 

thout some:rooisturb^ and mine hea^ bath none ; ;; 
That it can truly call its ojvnj' , . = > 

nature of itself^ more .thap a stone : , i 

Unless thou water't, it will lie' , ' 
Drowned in dust^ and s^ ht dry. ;- 

4. 

Thy tender plants can never thrive, 

"Whilst want of water doth deprive 
iir roots of nourishment: which makes them call 

And cry to thee, great All in All, 
it seasonable showVs of grace may fall. 

And water them : thy word will do't. 

If thou vouchsafe thy blessing to 't. 

•i- ■*- \ ■ ■■ 
O then be plea??cpd?o .nnscal ^ 
Thy fountain, blessed Saviour ; deal 

le drops at least, wherewith my drooping spir'ta 
May be revived. Lord, thy merits 

d more refreshing, than the world inherits^ 
Rivers : yea seas, but ditches are. 
If with thy springs we them compare, 

6. 

If not full show *rs of rain, yet, Lord^ 

A little pearly dew afford, 
3t by thy celestial influence 

On some chaste vapour, raised hence 
>e partaker of thine excellence : 

A little, if it come from thee. 

Will be of great avaD to me. 

Thou 



^ THE fidriodti'd^'Tttii 



t. 



• *« 



TucMf bOiltinl^ss'Occ^tl of ^taCTjk , 

Let thy free S|irrit have a( pace 
Withm mhrt heart : fullrivert, tbctt, I know. 

Of living waters, forth will flow \ 
And^all thy plants j thy fruits, thy flow'rs will grow. 

'Whilst thy spnngls their roots db nourish. 

They must needs- be fat^ nnd flourish. 



.-..'.■ • 1 

/ .' 1 . ■ i 

■ : !f.- .' ■. i , 
• • » . - ' • . . I . 




t 1 



Ti 





# 






kitato** ■» 


4 



Cordis Floris. 

.Si; Ai);.' mr^ A*t> de setninc consecro, Sponje , 
Zilia, eZ hit palritmt fhiriiuj addo Sohtnt. 

The Flowers rfAe hkart. 

T^tsa^XUSe^raij'djrmniSefdtrhifA /Aouduiif-jorri 
Jffii'f 7^e^ irM. me Soil in whicA fhry aratf . 
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The Flowers of the Heart. 



• r» 



Cant. vL 2. 



/ Beloved is gone down into his garden, to the beds of 
spices, to feed in the gardens, and to gather lilies. 



Epig. 30. 

HESE lilies I do consecrate to thee. 
Beloved Spouse f which spring, as thou moy'st see, 
t of the seed thsu sowedst'y and the ground 
bettered hy thy flowers, when they abounds • * 



ODE XXX. 



1. 

Is there a J07 like this ? 
What cdn augment my bliss ? 
If my Beloved will accept 
A po«y of these flowers, kept 
And consecrated unto his content, 
I hope hereafter he will not repent 

The cost and pains he hath bestow *d 
So freely upon me, thatow*d 
Him all I had before^ 
And infinitely tnorci 



^«:^ 
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2. 

•Nay try them blessed Lord j 
Take them not on my word. 
But let the colour, taste, and tmcll. 
The truth of their perfections tell, 
Thoa that art infinite in wisdom, see 
If diey be not the same that came from thee. 
If any difference be found. 
It is occa8ion''d by the ground, 
\ . Which yet I cannot see 

So gojod. as it should be. . 

3. 

What say'st thou to that Rose, 

That queen of flowers, whose 

Maiden blushes, fresh and fair, 

. • Outbrave the dainty mprning air ? 

Dost thou not in those lovely leaves espy p 

The perfect picture of that motlesty, J 

That self-condemning shamefaced ness. 

That is more ready to confess 

A fault, and to amend. 

Than it is to offend ? 

4. 

Is not this lily pure ? 

What fuller can procure 
A white so perfect, spotless, clear. 
As in this flower doth appear ? 
Dost thou not in this milky colour see 
TJ)e lively lustre of sincerity. 

Which .no hypocrisy hath painted, 
Nor self-respect) t)g ends have tainted ^ 

Can there be to thy sight 

A more intire delight r 
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5. 

Or wilt thou have^ beside^ 

Violets purplc-dy*d ? 
The'sun-obgerving marigold. 
Or orpin never waxing old, 
primrose, cowslip, gilliflow'r, or pink, 
any flow'r, or herb, that I can think 
Thou bast' a mind unto ? I shall 
Quickly be furnish'd with them all. 

If once I do bat know 

That thou wilt have it so. 

6. 

Faith is a fruitful grace, 

Well- planted, stores the place. 
Fills all the borders, beds, and bow'rs. 
With wholesome herbs and pleasant flowVs : 
gt Gardener, thou say'st, and I believe, 
tat thou dost mean to gather, thou wilt give. 
Take then, mine heart in hand, to fiU't, 
And it shall yield thee what thou wilt* 

Yea thou, by gathering more, 

Shalt still increase my store. 



\jot^* 
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The Kebpino of the Heart. 

^ PROT.h.23» 

Keep thy heart with all diligence, 

Efio. 31. 

T IKE to a garden that is closed round. 

That heart is safely kept^which still is found 
Compassed with care, and guarded with the fear 
Of God, as with a flaming sivord and spear. 

ODE XXXI. 

1. 
The Soul, 
Lord, wilt thou suffer this ? Shall vcraain spoi! 

The fruit of all thy toil. 
Thy trees, thine herbs, thy plants, thy flow'rs thus} 

And, for an overplus 
Of Spite and malice, overthrow thy mounds. 

Lay common all thy grounds ? 
Canst thou endure thy pleasant garden should 
Be thus turned up as ordinary mould ? 

Christ. 2. 

What is the matter ? why dost thou complain } 

Must I as well maintain. 
And keep, as make thy fences ? wilt thou take 

No pains for thine own sake ? 
Or doth thy self-confounding fancy fear thee. 

When there's no danger near thee ? 
Speak out thy doubts, and thy desires, and tell mc^ • 
What enemy or can or dares to quell thee ? 

n 
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Cordis custodia. 

Qitatri /rnr cprtctaium J^if/uc Corprol^U^^tSim 
jyers/rfrAn natnit quern Ttfnpr fntr Uri . 

The KEEPINOrffte HEAHT. 
MsJifrfis quardedMrff/, ivAattMmdi t^maa- 



The SouL S, . 

[any^ zni mighty, and malicious, Lord^ 

l*hat seek, with one accord^ 
Qwork my speedy ruin, and make haste 

To lay thy garden waste. 
be devil is a ramping roaring lion. 

Hates at his heart tliy Zion, 
nd never gives it respit day nor hour. 
It stiU goes seeking whom he may devour. 

4- 

be world*s a wilderness, wherein I find 

Wild beasts of every kind, 
Dies, and wolves, and dogs, and boars, and bears $ 

And, which augments my fears, 
•agles and vultures, and such birds of prey. 

Will not be kept away : 
csides the light-abhorring owls and bats, 
^nd secret-coraer-creeping mice and rats. 

'3. 

ut these, and many morft,' would not dismay 

Me much, unless there lay 
ne worse than all within, myself I mean^ 

My false, unjust,«unclean, 
lithless, disloyal self, that both entice 

And entertain each vice, 
lis home-bred traiterous partaking's worse 
lan all the violence of foreign force. 



liord. 
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r 

Lord^ thou inay*sticemy fears are groanded^ rise 

Not from a bare surmise^ 
Or doubt of danger only,, my desires 

Arc but what need requires. 
Of thy Divine protection and defence 

To keep these vermin hence : 
Which, if they should npt be restrained by thee. 
Would gro^ too strong to be kept out by me. 

Christ* 7. 

Thy fear is just, md I approve thy care. 

But yet thy cooiforts are 
Provided for, ler'tielQ that care and fear : 

WhereiSj^'^frdpft appear 
Thou hast whatthtiu'^j^iresf, ray protection 

To keep thee from.defection. 
The heart that ■eai^^'iaiid fears, is kept by me. 
I watch thee, w]9&.thy foes are watch'd by thee. 




;t 
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CORDIS ViOiLlA 

Tevigil txgairit Cor, dtanSofuir occt^uUjirhtf 
JVei: ^fine 2i nocht, rte^: pcHs j/S* Me . 

The WATCHIITG of fee HEAUT 
A censlartl ff&icA. e'en wAi&t rrtfr Boi^ ^leyui. 
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The Watching of the Heart. 

Cant. v. 2. 

I deep, but my hfcrt waketh. 

Epig. 32. 

yHlLST the soft lands of sleep tie up my senses, 

]\dy watchful hearty free from all such pretences, 
^archesfor thee, inquires of all about thee^ 
or day, nor nighty able to be without thee. 

ODE XXXII. 



1. 

It must be so : that God that gave 

Me senses, and a mind, would have 
fe use them both, bntin their several kinds, 
lecp roust refresh my senses, but my mind's 

A sparkle of heav*nly fire, that feeds 

On action and employment, needs 
o time of rest : for, when it thinks to please 
self with idleness, *tis least at ease. 

Though quiet rest refresh the head. 

The hearty that stirs not, sure is dead. 

2. 

Whilst, then, my body ease doth take. 

My rest- refusing heart shall wake : 
.nd that mine heart the better watch may keep, 
11 lay my senses for a time to sleep. 

oL. 11. H '^'axivsse^ 



A 
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Wanton desires shall not entice^ 

Nor lint ittTcigle them to vice : 
No fading colours shall allare my sight. 
Nor sounds enchant mine ears with their delight : 

1*11 bind my smell, my touchy my taste, 

To keep a strict religious fiast. 

3. 

My wordly business shall lie still. 

That heavenly thoughts my mind may fill : 

My Martha*8 cumbering cares shall cease their noisei 

That Mary may attend her better choice* 
That meditation may advance 
My heart on purpose, not by chance. 

My body shall keep holy day, that so 

My mind with better liberty may go 

About her business, and ingross 

That gain which worldly men count loss. 

4. 

And though my senses sleep the while. 

My mind my senses shall beguile 
With dreams of thee, dear Lord, whose rare perfections 
Of excellence are such, that bare inspections 

Cannot suffice my greedy soul. 

Nor her fierce appetite controul ; 
Bi.t that the more she looks, the more she longs. 
And strives to thrust into the thickest throngs 

Of those divine discoveries 

Which dazzle even angels' eyes. 



f)K 
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5. 

Oh could I U^ ande this flesh. 

And follow after thee with fresh 
free desires ! my disentangled soul^ 
sh^d with admiration, should roll 

Itself and all its thoughts on thee. 

And, by believing, strive to see 
at is invisible to flesh and blood, 
. only by fruition understood. 

The beauty of each sev'ral grace. 

That shiues in thy sun shameing face* 

6. 

But what I can do that I will. 
Waking and sleeping, seek thee still : 

leave no place unpry'd into behind me, 

zre I can but imagine I may find thee : 
1*11 ask of all I meet, if they 
Can tell me where thou art, which way 

1 go*st that I may follow after thee, [me. 

ch way thou com'st, that thou may'st meet wiifc 
If not thy face, Lord, let mine heart 
£ehold with Moses thy back part. 
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The Wounding of the Heart. 

Lam. 111. 12* 
He hath bent his bow, and set me as a mark for the arrow » 

Epio. 33. 

J Thousand of thy strongest shafts, rny Light, 

Draw up against this heart with all thy mighty 
And strike it through : they, that in need do stand 
Of cure J are healed by thy wounding hand. 

ODE XXXIIL 



1. 

Nay, spare me not, dear Lord, it cannot be 
They should be hurt, that wounded are by thee. 
Thy shafts will heal the hearts they hit. 
And to each sore its salve will fit. 
All hearts by nature are both sick and sore. 
And mine as much as any else, or more : 
There is no place that's free from sin. 
Neither without it, nor within j 
And universal maladies do crave 
Variety of medicines to have. 

o 

First, let the arrow of thy piercing eye, 
"Whose light outvieth the star-spangled sky. 
Strike through the darkness of my mind. 
And leave no cloudy mist behind. 



Let 




C ORDIS VULNERATIO. 
JiUle &rAc<r v/tfit&s. m/v£tt.r fyrms/^fsafffftis. 

ThrWOUNDINGrfflie HEART. 
WiA T/iauatutSh^lsOrurrerAuJif.irfi'/^mint.; 

Tfu9^ttidiTfiou gfyf^t Zord,itrfAi/m tfirinc. 
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et thy resplendent rays of knowledge dart 
right beams of understanding to mine hearty 

To my sin-shadow'd heart, wherein 

Black ignorance did first begin 
'o blur thy beauteous image, and deface 
he glory of thy self-sufficing grace, 

3. 

Text let the shaft of thy sharp-pointed pow'r, 
discharged by that strength tiiat can devour 

All difficulties, and incline 

Stout opposition to resign 
:s steclly stubbornness, $ubdue my will, 
lake it hereafter ready to fulfil 

Thy royal law of righteousness. 

As gladly as, I must confess, 
hath fultiled heretofore th' unjust, 
rofane^ and cruel laws of its own lust. 

4. 

hen let that love of thine, which made thee leave 
he bosom of thy Father, and bereave 

Thyself of thy transcendent glory « 

(Matter for an eternal story !), 
trike through mine affections all together, 
nd let that sun-shine clear the cloudy weather. 

Wherein they wander without guide. 

Or order, as the wind and tide 
f floating vanities transport and toss them, 
ill self-begotten troubles curb and cross them. 
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I/urd empty all tbj quivers^ let there be 
No corner of my spacious heart left free. 

Till all be but one wound> wherein 

No subtle sight-abhorring sin 
May lurk in secret unespy*d by me. 
Or reign in pow*r unsubdu'd by thee. 

Perfect thy purchased victory. 

That thou ihay'st ridetriuniphtPidy, 
And, leading captive all captivity, 
May'st put an end to enmity id me*. 

6. 

Then, blessed archer, in requital, I 
To shoot thine arrows back again will try } 
By pray'rs and praises, sighs and sobs. 
By vows and tears, by groans and thr(»bs, 
rilsee if I can pierce and wound thine heart. 
And vanquish thee again by thine own art. 
Or, that we may at once provide 
For ail mis-baps that may betide. 
Shoot thou thyself, thy polished shift, to me^ 
And I will shoot my broken heart to thee. 



•n 




CORDIS INHABITATIO. 



J/u>nse, lit aincrt hi 



<mirfdamerij oinanj. 



The iNHABlTIBTGofflK HEART. 
W^r/f Afrt Ify S/iirifdwe/fj, no- fft.jrt shall lam 
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Thft Im HABITING of tbc Hcart, 

Gal. iv. 6. 
od hath sent forth the Spirit of his Son into yur hearts* 

Efio. 34. 

\ffINE heart's an house, my Light, and thou canst tell 

There's room enough, Olet thy Spirit dwell 
7r ever there : that so thou may'st love me, 
ndf being lovd, I may again hue thee, 

ODE XXXIV. 



1. 

Welcome, great guest, this house^ mine heart. 
Shall all be thine : 
I will resign 
Mine interest in ev'ry part : 
inly be pleased to use it as thine own 
or ever, and inhabit it alone r 
here's room enough ; and, if the furniture 
/^cre answerably fitted, 1 am sure 

Thou woutd*st be well content to stay. 
And, by thy light. 
Possess my sight ... 
With sense of an eternal dav. 

2. 

It is thy building. Lord 5 'twas mad* 
At thy command. 
And still doth stand 
Upheld and shelter'd by the shade 
>f thy protecting providence ; though such 
.s is decayed and impaired much. 
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Since the removal of thy residence. 
When, with thy grace, glory departed hence : 
It hath been all this while an inn 
To entertain " 
The vile, and vain. 
And wicked companies of sin. 

3. 

Although't be but an house of clay, 
Fram'd out of dust. 
And such as must 
Dissolved be, yet it was gay 
And glorious indeed, when ev'ry place 
Was furnished and fitted with thy grace : 
When, in the presence-chamber of my mind. 
The bright sun- beams of perfect knowledge shin*d : 
When my will was thy bed-chamber. 
And ev*ry pow'r 
A stately toy*r 
Sweeten'd with thy Spirit's amber. 

4. 

But whilst thou dost thyself absent^ 
It is not grown 
Noisome alone. 
But all to pieces torn and rent. 
The windows all are stopt, or broken so. 
That no light without wind can thorough go. 
The roofs uncovered, and the wall's decay *d. 
The door's flung off the hooks, the floor's unlay*d> 
Yea the foundation rotten is. 
And every- where 
It doth appear 
All that remains is far amiss. 



Bit 
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5. 

Bat if thou wilt return again, 
An<! dwell in me^ 
Lord, thou shalt see 
What care I'll take to entertain 
iee» though not like thyself, 3'et in such sort 
I thou wilt like, and I shall thank thee for't. 
)rd, let thy blessed Spirit keep possession, 
id all things will be well : at least, confession 
Shall tell thee what*s amiss in me. 
And then thoa shalt 
Or mend the fault. 
Or take the blame of all on thee. 
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The Enljexging of the Reait* 



PtALM cxix. 92. 

/ wiU run the umy of thy eommandments, when tjuuf 

shali enlarge my heart. 



£piG. 35. 

TJOWpleasant is that now, which heretefwrt- 

Mine heart held bitter, sacred learnings tore t 
Enlarged heart enters with greatest ease 
The straitest paths, and run the narrowest wayt. 



ODE XXXV. 



1. 



f 



What a blessed change I find^ 
Since I entertained this guest 
Now methinks another naind 
Moves and rules within {ny breast*. 
Surely \ am not the same 
That I wti before he came. 
But I then was much to blame^ 

2. 

When, before, my God commanded 

Any thing he would have done, 
I was «lose and gripple-handed. 
Made an end ere I begun. 
If he thought it fit to lay 
Judgments on me, I could say. 
They are good ) but shrink away. 



All 




CORDIS DILATATIO. 

Qiam tvS^ 6tf^tcitiafnarg^tnMfir diezitaotarwn, 
:AnffUslaitt. iaJo attrtfe Corde Kam./ 
The ENLARGING cfAe HEART. 
I\iti ^atanlnow,iriij^oneeT.tlrove. lb skait,- 
WWJS^art enlarg'A Ae narro*' Vfy/ Id run. 
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All^tlio w«7»qI rigb(eou»otti9 

I clid think were f^U of trooble $ 
I CQiDplain*d of tedious nesft^ 
4Ad each duty seemed double. 

Wlulst J $erv'd him but of fear, 
. £vVy minute did appear 
Longer far than a whole jear. 

Strictness in religion seemed 

Like a pined, pinbo'd thing : 
Bolts and fetters 1 esteemed 
More beseeming for a king» 

Than for me to bow my neck> 

And be at anolher*s beck^ 

When I felt my conscience check* 

5. 

But the case is altered now : 

He no sooner turns his .eye. 
But I quickly bend, and bow, 
Keady at his feet to lie : 

Love hath taught me to obe^ 
All his precepts, and to say, 
14ot to-raorrow« bot to-(day» 

6. 

What he wills, I say I must : 
What I must, 1 say I will : 
He commanding, it is just 

What he would I should fulfil. 
Whilst he biddeth, I beliere 
What he calls for, he will give. 
To obey him^ U to live. 
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7. 

His commandmeitits grievous are tvk,' 

Longer than men think them so : 
Though he send me forth ^ I care not^ 
Whilst he gives me strength to go^ 
When or wither, all is one. 
On his business, not mine own^ 
I shall never go alone. 

S. 

If I be compleat in him. 

And in him all fiillness dwelleth, 
I am sure aloft to swim. 

Whilst that Ocean overswelleth. 
Having Him that's All in All, 
I am confident I shall 
Nothing want, for which I call. 
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CORDIS INFLAMMA'iro 
Rt^eAncr efsncfenii/ nift /iftiffnifi.' ('• 
T7yaf nf i» pit/rit' tru iWitiri.'/ir/',: , ;y 

ThelNri.AMINGt*' Ihe HE A u I 

TAus np-fonJ If^.irl i/iThirnf ifi/A ..-/r.-:-.' 
jAaU li^e a Xr/n>i-<rii<^.-f. /iff h- /■>',■■- 
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The Ihflambino of the Heart* 

Psalm xxxix. 3. 

'heart was hot within me : while I was musings the 

fire burned, 

Efig. 36. 

* 

PARE noty my Love, to kindle and injlame 
Mine heart 'within throughout, until the same 
eak forth, and hum : that so thy salamander, 
ne heart, may never from thy furnace wander. 

ODE XXXVI. 

Welcome, holy, heav'nly fire. 

Kindled by immortal love : 

Which descending from above. 
Makes all earthly thoughts retire. 

And give place . . 

To that grace, 
Wiiich, with gentle violence. 

Conquers all corrupt affections, 

Kebei nature*s insurrections. 
Bidding them be packing hence« 

2. 

Lord, thy fire doth heat within, 
Warracth not without alone j 
Though it be an heart of stone. 
Of itself congcal'd in sin^ 
Hard as steel. 
If it feel 
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■ 

Thy dissolving powV, itgrowcth 
Soft 9s wtXf and qukldj takes 
Any print thy Spirit makes^ 

Paying what thou fiay'st it oweih. 

3. 

Of itself mine heart is dark ; 

But (hy fire, by shining bright. 

Fills it full of saving light. 
Though*t bebut a little spark 
Lent by thee, 
I shall see 
More by it^ than all the light. 

Which in fullest measures streams 

From corruptjcd nature*s beams. 
Can discover to my sight. 

4. 

Though mine heart be ice and snow 
To the things which thou hast chosen. 
All benum*d with cold^ and frozen. 

Yet thy fire will make it glow. 
Though it burns. 
When it turns 

TowVds the things which thou dost hate 
Yet thy blessed warmth^ no doubt. 
Will that wild-fire soon draw out. 

And the heat thereof abate. 

5. 

Lord, thy fire is active, using 
Always either to ascend 
To its native heav*n, or lend 

Heat to others : and diffusing 
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Of iU fltare^ 
Gathers more^ 
Never ceasinz till it make 

All thiogsTike itself, and longing 
To«ee others come with throogiag 
Of thy goodness to partake. 

6. 

Lord, tbcn let thy fire inflame 

My cold heart so thoroughly. 

That the heat may never die. 
But continue still the same : 
That I may 
Ev*ry day 
More and more, consamlng sin. 

Kindling others, and attending 

All occasions of ascending. 
Heaven upon earth begin* 



ivv 
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The Ladder of the Heart. 

Psalm Ixxxiy* 6. 
In whose heart are the ways of them, 

Epig. 37. 

TTTOULDST thou, my love, a ladder have, whereby 

7%ou may* St climb heaven, to sit down on h^ghf 
In thine own heart, then^ frame thee steps, and bend 
Thy mind to muse how thou may*si there ascend, 

ODE xxxvn. '■ 

The Soul. 1. 

What! 
Shall! 
Always lie 
Grov*ling on earth, 
"Where there is no mirth ? 
Why should I not ascend 
And climb up, where 1 may mend 
My mean estate of misery ? 
Happiness, I know, *s exceeding high : 
Yet sure there is some remedy for that. 

Christ. 2. 

True, 
There is. 
Perfect bliss 
May be had above : 
But he, that will obtain 
Such a gold-exceeding gain. 
Must never think to reach the same. 
And scale heav'n's walls, until he frame 
A ladder in his heart as near as new. 
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Vin 'scali'.! J}ilrela,pi>fi eonjcendtrf Stiff j- . ' 
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The LADDERafflie HEART. 
mtlddj'oujcaltBeai'n.aitjiujyaZaMer's aid. ' 
yXfn in l^y^al-f /el ^t /irvf S^i ie 'noA. . 



THE SCHOOL OF THE HEART. 11/ , 

The Soul. 3. 

Lord, 
I will : 
But the skill 
Is not mine own : 
Such an art's not known, ' 
Unless thou wilt it teach : 
It is far above the reach 
Of mortal minds to understand* 
But if thou wilt lend thine helping hand, 
I will endeavour to obey thy word. 

Christ. 4* 

Well 
Then, see 
That thou be 
As ready prest 
To perform the rest. 
As now to promise fair : 
And I'll teach thee how to rear 
A scaling-ladder in thine heart 
To mount heaven with : no rules of art. 
But I alone, can the composure tell. 

5. 

First, 
Thou must 
Take on trust 
All that I say ; 
Reason must not sway 
Thy judgment cross to mine^ 
But her sceptre quite resign. 
Faith must be both thy ladder sides, 
Which will stay thy steps whate'er betides. 
And satisfy thine hunger, and thy thirst. 

VOL. II. I ^V^^t 
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6.. 

Then, 
The roand 
Next the ground. 
Which I most see j 
Is Humility : 
From which thou must ascend^ 
And with persercrancc end. 
Virtue to virtite, grace to grace, 
Must each orderly succeed In 'ts place ; 
And when thou bast done all, begin again. 
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The FLYrNaof-vihe HEART. 
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The Flying of the Heart. 



ISAIAB Ix. 8« 



7 are those that fly as a cloud, and as the doves to 

their windows ? 



Epig. 38. 

7 that mine heart had wings like to a dove^ 
That I might quickly hasten hence, and move 
th speedy fiisht towards the celestial spheres, 
weUry of this world, its faults and fears. 



ODE XXXVIII. 



1. 

8 way, though pleasant, yet raethinks is long : 
Step after step, makes little baste^ 
And I am not so strong 
As still to last 
Among 
So great. 
So many kts : 
Swelter'd and swill'd in sweat. 
My toiling soul both fumes and frets, 
though she were inclin'd to a retreat. 
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Corruption clogs my feet like filthj claj. 
And I am ready still to slip : 
Which makes me often stay^ 
When I should trip 
Away. 
My fears 
And faults are such» 
As challenge all my tears ^ 

So justly, that it were not much. 
If I in weeping should spend all my years* 

5. 

This makes me weanr of the world below^ 
And greedy of a place above. 
On which I may bestow 
My choicest love> 
And so 
Obtain 
That favour, which 
Excells all worldly gain. 
And maketh the possessor rich 
In happiness of a transcendent strain. 

4. 

What ! must I still be rooted here below. 
And riveted unto the ground. 
Wherein mine haste io grow 
Will be, though sound. 
But slow I 
I know 
The sun exhales 
Gross vapours from below. 
Which, scorning as it were the vales. 
On mountain-topping clouds themselves bestow. 

Bu» 
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5. 

But my fault-frozen heart is slow to mdve. 
Makes poor proceedings at the best^ 
As though it did not love^ 
Nor long for rest 
Above. 
Mine eyes 
Can upward look^ 
As though they did despise 
All things on earthy and could not brook 
Their presence : but mine heart is slow to rise. 

6. 

Oh that it were once winged like tjie dove^ 
That in a moment mounts on high^ 
Then should it soon remove 
Where it may lie 
In love. 
And lo. 
This one desire 
Methinks hath imp*d it so^ 
That it already flies like fire. 
And ev*n my verses into wings do grow. 



The 



* ITbe UmoN <>f this Heart* 

EZEK. XI. Id. 

/ will give them one hearts 

Epig. 39. 

7 IKE -minded minds, hearts alik^ heartily 
"^ Affeeted^ will together live and dje : 
Many things meet and part : hut love's great cable. 
Tying two hearts, makes them inseparable, 

ODE XXXIX. 
I7*€ Soul. 1. 

All this is not enough : methinks T grow 
More greedy by fruition : what 1 get 
Serves but to set 
An edge upon mine appetite^ 
And all thy gifts do but invite 
My pray'rs for more. 
Lord, if thou wilt not still increase my store^ 
Why didst thou any thing at all bestow ? 

Christ. 2. 

And is't the fruit of having, still to crave ? 
Then let thine heart united be to mine^ 
And mine to thine, 
In a firm union^ whereby 
We may no more be thou and I, 
Or I and thou. 
But both the same : and then I will avow. 
Thou canst not want what thou dost wish to have. 




Cordis unio. 

l^taruimj Amrtur, conrt^rtfia yififf Corda, 
Cnioti, qufis, t-elle et nelle, dat iiniu .Afttor. 

THe UNIONrffheHEAKT. 
Zht^vt uiUhil Mbidi. aftti si'ciitf ^eiirfj , 
2h H'Afm Oite£ctf liuf I'nt Sfjirv i//y»tr/ii . 



e SouL 3. 

le, Lopdj forthpG^aift AlMn A]ll«<m<lf;i . : 
: how to get my stubborn be^pttO: twiner 
And close with Uiine>. 
I do not knowy nor can I gues^: 
How I should ever iearn> uolesii 
Thou wilt direct 
: coarse that I must take to tbat effects 
( thou, nqt I, m^stknif mine^bo^rtto tb09. 

rist. 4^ 

3 true, and so, I will : but yet thou must 
something tow'rds it too : First, thou must lay 
All sin away> 
And separate from that, which would 
Our meeting intercept, and hold 
Us distant still : 
im all goodness, and can close with ill 
more than richest diamonds with dust. 

5. 

en thou must not count any earthly thing, 
wever gay and gloriously set forth. 
Of any worth, 
Compar'd with me, that am alone 
Th* eternal, high, and holy One : 
But place thy love 
ly on me and the things above, 
bich true content and endless corafort bring. 



\jClkN^ 
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6. 

Love is the lotdstciie of the heart, the glue. 
The cement; tad thcsoldeo which alone 
Unites in one 
Things that before were not the same. 
But only like ; imparts the name, 
Andnature too^ 
Of each to tfeNtjther : nothing can undo 
The knot thafs knitby love, if it be true. 

7- 

But if in deed and truth thou lovest me^ 
And not in word alone^ then I shall find 
That thou dost mind 
The things I mind, and regulate 
All thine affections, love, and hate. 
Delight, desire. 
Fear, and the rest, by what I do require. 
And I in thee myself shall always see. 



JT^V' 
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Mol-iU Cor nulla^iuiiu est nr/ui^scerf See&, 
f^is ei c^n/rttm nam J)eus una QMia. 

The REST of die Heart, 

Stei^ fir Jiffiose.an^ Mcst, in (Inii alone . 
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The Rb8t of the Heait. 

Psalm ckvi. 7. 
Return unto thy rest, my toul. 

Efig. 40. 

TbfY hiSjj, stirring heart, that seeks the lest. 

Can find no place on earth wherein to rest / 
For God alone, the autlior of Us bliss. 
Its only rest, its only centre £9, 

ODE xl; 

1. 

Move me no more, mad world, it is in vain^ 
Experience tells me plain 
I should deceived be. 
If ever I again should trust in thee. 

My weary heart hath ransack'd all 
Thy treasures both great and small. 
And thy large inventory bears in mind : 
Yet could it never find 
One place wherein to rest. 
Though it hath often tried all the best. 

o 



f 



Thy profits brought me loss instead of gain. 

And all thy pleasures pain : 

Thine honours blurr'd my name 
With the deep stains of self-confounding shame. 

Thy 
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Thy wisdom made me turn stark fool. 
And all the leamiug, that thy school 
Afforded mc/ wm not enough to mike 
Me know myself, and take 
Care of my hetter part. 
Which should have peiished for all thine heart* 

3. 

Not that there is not a place of rest in thee 

For others : but for me 

There is, there can be, none ; 
That God, that made mine heart, is he alone 
That of himsielf both can and will 
Give rest unto ray tlioughts^ aqd fill 
Them full of all content anid quietness^ 

That so I may possess 

My soul in patinnc^^ 
Until he find it time to call me hence. 



On thee, then, as a sure foundatipn, 

A tried corner-stoqe. 

Lord, 1 will strivp to rai^e 
Thetow'r of my salvation, andtby praise. 
In thee, as in my centre, shall 
The lines of all my longings fall. 
To thee, as to mine anchor, surely ty'd. 

My ship shall safely ride. 

On thee, as on my bed 
Of soft repose, FU rest my weary head. 

5. 

Thou, thou alone, shalt be my whole desirej 

FU nothing else.require 

But thee, or for thy sake. 
In thee 1*11 sleep secure j and, when I wake. 
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Thy glorious face shall satisfy 
The longing of my looking eye. 
I'll roll myself oh tbee^ as on xny rock^ 

When threatening dangers mock. 
Of thee, as of my treasure^ 
I'll boast and brag; tny comforlts know no measure. 

Lord^ thou shalt be mine AU^ I will not know 

A profit here beld\V, 

But what reflects on thee : 
Thou shalt be all the pleasure I will see 
In any thing the earth affords. 
Mine heart shall own no words 
Of honor^ out of which I cannot raise 

The matter of thy praise. ^ 

Nay, I will not be mine. 
Unless thou wilt vouchsafe to have me thine. 




"Wsfc 
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The Bathwo of the Heart. 

JoBL iii. 21. 
/ will cleanse their llood, that J have not cleansed* 

Epig. 41. 

n^HIS hath thy Saviour swet with drops ofhlood. 

Sick heart, of purpose for to do thee good. 
They that have try* d it can the virtue teU^ 
Come, then, and use it, if thou wilt be well. 

ODE XLI. 



1. 

All this thy God hath done for thee i 

And now, mine heart. 
It is high time that thou should'st be 
Acting thjr part, 
And meditating on His blessed passion. 
Till thoahast made it thine by imitation. 

o 

• 

That exercise will be the best 

And surest means. 
To keep thee evermore at rest. 
And free from pains. 
To suffer with thy Saviour, is the way 
To make thy present comforts last for aye. 

Trace 




BAI2IEUM CORDIS EX SUDORE SANGUINEa 

Salnai satt^iLinci Sfioturi jtuinla crwrr. 
Cor ceff/vnt A/'ir fi/'/ qua- dai Jtimifisusjiili. 
TheSATHIVOot' Ok HEART •»«> die BLOODY SWEAT. 
Christi Siot<ii" Afeal immorfai SfrGimfit fiitvj, 
Aj by lis tfiiily •Twetif Jfani £e4y /»■•'■/. 
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3. 

Trace then the steps wherein he trod^ 

And first begin 
To sweat with him. The h^avy load^ 
Which far thy sin ^ 

5 underwent, squeezed blood out of his face, 
hich in great drops came trickling down apace, 

4. 

Oh let not, then, that precious blood 

Be spilt in vain. 
But gather ev*ry drop. *Tis good 
To purge the stain 
f guilt, that hath defil'd and overspread 
bee from the sole of th' foot to th* crown of the head. 

5. 

Poison possesseth every vein, 

The fountain is 
Corrupt, and all the streams unclean : 
All is amiss. 
by blood's impure ; yea, thou thyself, mine heart, 
I all thine inward pow'rs, polluted art. 

6. 

When thy first father did ill, 

Man's doom was reaj, 
Thdt in the sweat of *s face he still 
Should eat his bread, 
/hat the first Adam in a garden caught, 
he second* Adam in a garden taught. 



Ta.a%l>l 



7. 

Taught by'ms oxuhaexinijife, how 

To sweat for sin. 
Under that hiavy weight to fcow. 
And never lin* 
Begging release, till, with strong cries and tears 
ThesoiS be drain*d of ail its faults and feats. 

8. 

If sin*8 imputed guilt oppress'd 

Th* Almighty so. 
That his sad soul could find no rest 
Under that woe.: 
Bi|t that the bitter agony he felt . 
Made bis pure blood, if not to sweat, to melt ; 

9. 

Then let that huge inherent mass 

Of sin, that lies 
In heaps on thee^ make thee surpass 
In tears and cries. 
Striving with all thy strength, until thou sweat 
Such drops as his^ though not as good as great. 

10. 

And if he think it fit to lay 

Upon thy back 
Or pains or duties, as he may. 
Until it crapk. 
Shrink not away, but strain thine utmost force 
To bear them chearfully without remorse. 

• Lin; i. c. lioger, delay. 
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VraCltUM CORDIS EVFLNIBUSCHRISTI. 

Criminnli dw./afeor; T»f>i fiine hgarunt, 

Jhtldor af/rtpal^Cor Ti/'i fitnit Jhitor. 

Tl«eBlNDINGoftlKHE.\RT>nlhtheaJRDS of t'HRLST. 

^Jp- Sins r/ia,le r/if^ a cruff Bondage fuvrf ,- 

l/uuiinv Hforftp TAfe n-M Cot-efs o/'£otr. 
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The BijiDiNG of the Heart, 

reiv them with cords of a rdtin^ with bands of love* 

£pi6. 42. 

^Ysins, 2 do confess a cord were found 

Heitvy and hard ly thee, when thou wast hounds 
cU Lord of love, with them ; but thou hast twined 
ile love'cords my tender heart to bind. 

ODE XLfl. 



What ! could those hands« 
t made the world, be subject unto bands } 

Could there a cord be fouud, 
erewith Omnipotence itself was bound ? 
nder, my hearty, and stand amaz*d to see . 

The Lord of liberty 
captive for thy sake^ and in thy stead.- 

Although he did 
hing deserving deaths or bands, yet he 
i bounds and put to death, to set thee free. 

Thy sins had ty'd 
se bands for thee, wherein thou should'st have dy'd 4 

And thou didst daily knit 
•ts upoti knots^ whereby thou mad'st them sit 
er and faster to thy faulty self. 
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!> 1. 



Helpless and hopeless^ friendless and forlorn^ 

The sink of ficom^ 
And kennel of contempt^ thou shonld'st have lais 
Eternally enthrall'd to endless pain ; 

5. 

Had not the Lord 
Of love and life been pleased to afford 

His helping hand of grace. 
And freely put himself into thy place. 
So were thy bands transferr'd, but not unty'd. 

Until the time he dy *d, 
And> by his deaths vanquished and conquered all 

That Adam's fall 
Had made victorious. Sin^ deaths and hell^ 
Thy fatal foes^ under his footstool fell. 

4. 

Yet he meant not 
That thou should 'st use the liberty he got 

As it should like thee best ; 
To wander as thou listest, or to rest 
In soft repose^ careless of his commands : 

He that hath loos'd those bands^ 
Whereby thou wast enslaved to the fo^. 

Binds thee with those 
Wherewith he bound himself to do thee good. 
The bands of love, love writ in lines of blood. 

5. 

His love to thee 
Made him to lay aside Iiis majesty. 

And, cloathed in a vail 
Offrail^ though faultless flesh, become thy bail. 



Etti 
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But lore requireth love : and sinoe thou art 

Loved by him^ thy part 
It is to love him too : and love afFords^ 

The strongest cords 
That can be : for it ties^ not hands alone. 
But heads^ and hearts^ and souls, and all in one. 

6. 

Conae then, miqe heart, 
And freely follow the prevailing art 

Of thy Redeemer's love. 
That strong magnetic tie hath pov7*r to move 
The steerst stubbornness. If thou but twine 

And twist his love with thine | 
And, by obedience, labour to elpress 

Thy thankfulness ; 
It will be hard to say on whether side 
The bands are surest, which is fastest tyM. 




TOI.. II. 
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The Pbop of the tieart. 

^SAtM cxii. 7> B. 

His heart isjixtdy trusting in the Lord, Ms heart is 
established, he shall not be afraid. 

Epio. 43. 

Ji/fY weeiA and feel le heart a prop must use. 

But pleasant fruits and flowers doth refuse : . 
My Christ my pillar is 5 on him rety^ 
Repose, and rest myself, alone will 1. 



ODE XLiri. 

■ ' . ■ . • 

1. 

Suppose it true, that, whilst thy Saviour's side 
Was furrowed with scourges, he was ty*d 

Unto some pillar fast : 
Think not, mine heart, it was because he could 
Not stand alone, or that left loose he would 

Have shrunk away at la^f ; 
Such weakness suits not with Onaoipotence, 
Nor could man*s malice match his patience. 

2. 

But, if so done, 'twas done to tutor thee. 
Whose frailty and impatience hr doth see 

Such, that thou hast nor strength 
Nor will, a^ ofthysf-lf, to undergo 
I'hc least degree of duty or of woe. 

But would'st be sure at length 

To 




FXJLCRUM CORDIS CHRISTI COLUMNA. 

J\^fiJ7pnrJ,nfn Jhm/!,i>ifrirti i^.^r iffli/f /lofcH 
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To flinch or faints or not to stahd at all. 
Or in the end piore iieairfull^ td (all. 
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Thy very frame and figure, btoad above. 
Narrow beneath, apparently doth prove 

Thou canst not ^tahd albne, . ' 

Without a prop to bolster and to stay thee. 
To trust to thine own streri^, wouTdsobfl betray thcii. 

Alas ! thou now art grown 
So weak and feeble, wavVing andunstaid, 
Thou shrink'st at the least weight that's on . thee laid. 

. . = • -.1' \ . ''. .' ' ■ .'J- ■, ■; . . » /' 
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The easiest commarrdbientii "thbti declirtest, ' i 
And at the lightest punTsfcfxricnt thou wbinesf r ' .- 

Thy restless motion3"al-e ' 

Innumerable,.likethe troublMsea, "'■ 

Whose waves sire *toss*d and tiimWed rr'Ty "Wajt. ' 

The hound .-pi^sped haie 
Makes not so many doubles as thou dost. 
Till thy crossed courses in themselves are lost. 

5. 

Get thee some stay that may support thee, then, 
And stablish thee, lest thou shou^ld\st start again. 

But wherry may k be found i ■■*- 
Will pleasant fruits? or fW^rsr-s^tfe tfiieVurn ? 
No, no, my tott'ring heart will overturn 

And lay them on the ground. 
Daintiei may serve to miniser df-light, 
But strength is only from the Lord of niigiit. 



K 2 Betake 
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'6..; t — ..' ■ 1 

Betake thee to thy Christ, then, and repose 
Thyoelf, in all extremities, on those 

His everlasting arms, ' 
Wherewith he girds the heavens, and upholds 
The pillars of the earth, and safely folds 

His faithfalflodk from harms. 
Cleave close to him by faith, and let the bands 
Of love tie thee, in thy redeemer's hands. 

Come life, come death, come devils, come what will^ 
Yet, £si9ten*d so, thou shalt stand steadfast still : 

And all the pow'rs of hell 
Shall not prevail to shake thee with tlieir shock, 
Sp long as thou art founded on that Rock : 

No duty shall thee quell. 
No danger shall disturb thy quiet state. 
Nor soul-perplexing fears thy mind amate.* 

* AmaU ; i. e. disheiuteB.. 
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The ScovKGiire df the Heart. 

Prov. X. 13. 
A rod is for the lack of him thatisvMofundtrstandimg. 

£pi6. 44. 

TIT' HEN thou with-hold'st thy scourges, dearest Love, 

My sluggish heart is slacks and slow to move : 
Oh lei It not stand still ; hut lash it rather, 
And drive it^ though unwilling, to thy Father. 

ODE XLIV. 

1. 

What do those scourges on that sacred fleshy 

Spotless and pure ? 
Must He, that doth sin-weary^d souls refresh^ 

Himself endure 
Such tearing tortures } Must those sides be gash*d ? 

Those shoulders lashed ? 
Is this the trimming that the world bestows 
Upon such robes of Majesty as those ? 

2. 

Is*t not enough to die, unless by pain. 

Thou antedate 
Thy death beforehand. Lord ? What dost thou mean ? 

To aggravate 

The 
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The guUt of 8in, or to enhance the price 

Thy sacrifice 
Amounts to ? Bot& are infimte, I Icnow^ 

And can by no additions greater grow. 

r 

¥et dare I^iu>t innagine, that in vain 

Thou didst endure 
One stripe : though not thine own thereby, my gain 

Thou didst procure, 
That when I shall be scourged for thy sake. 

Thy stripes may make 
Mine acceptable, that I may not grutch. 
When I remember thou hast borne as much : 

4. 

As much, and more for me. Come, then, mine heart. 

And willingly 
Submit thyself to su$?r : smile at smart. 

And death defy. 
Fear not to feel that hand correcting thee, 

Which set thee free. 
Stripes, as the tokens of his love, he leaves. 
Who scourgeth ev*ry ion whom he receives. 

There's foolishness bound up within thee fast : 

But yet the rod 
Of fatherly correction at the last, 

l\ blest by God, 
Will drive it far away, and wisdom give. 

That thou may 'st live, 
Not to thyself, but Him that first was slain. 
And died fur thee, and then rose again. 

Thou 
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6. 

loa art not only dull, and slow of pace^ 

But stubborn too^ 
id refractory ; ready to outface. 

Rather than do 
ly duty : though thou know^st it must be so, 

ThoQ wilt not go 
e way thou should'st, till some affliction 
St set thee rights then prick and spur thee on. 

7. 

p-like thy figareand condition is. 

Neither to stand, 
>r stir thyself alone, whilst thou dost miss 

An helping hand 
set thee up, and store of stripes bestow 

To make thee go. 
^, then, thy blessed Saviour to transfer 
I scourges unto thee, to make thee stir. 




The 
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The Hedgimo of tha Heart. 

Hos£A ii. ^. 
/ will hedge up iky way with thorns* 

Efio. 45. 

JUTE, that of thorns, would gather rosety may 

In his own heart, if handled thg right way. 
Hearts hedge'd with Chris fs crown of thorns, instead 
0/ thorny cares, will sweetest roses breed. 

ODE XLV. 



1. 

A crown of thorns ! I thought so : ten to one, 

A crown without a thorn, there's none: 
There's none on earthy I mean ; what, shall I, theoi^ 

Rejoice to see him crown*d by men. 
By whom kings rule and reign ? Or shall I scorn 

And hate to see earth's curse> a thorn. 
Preposterously pr^crr'd to crown those brows, 

Fiom whence all bliss and glory flows ? 
Or shall I both be clad. 
And also sad. 
To think it is a crown, and yet so bad ? 

2. 

There's cause enough of both, I must confess : 

Yet, what's that unto me, unless 
I take a course his crown of thorns may be 

Made mine, trausferr'd from him to me ^ 

Crownt 




SEEIMENTUMCOKDIS CORONA SPINEA. 
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Crown s> had they been of 8tars« could add no more 

Glory, where there was all before 5 
Aad thorns might scratch him^ could not nadke him 
Than he was made, sin and a curse. [worse. 

Come then, mine heart, take down 
Thy Saviour's crown 
Of thorns, and see if thou canst mak*t thine own. 

3. 

Remember, first, thy Saviour's head was crowned 

By the same hands that did him wound : 
They meant it not to honour, but to scorn him. 

When in such sort they had betorn* him. 
Think earthly honours such, if they redound : 
Never believe they mind to dignify 
Thee, that thy Christ would crucify. 
Think ev*ry crown a thorn. 
Unless t' adorn 
Thy Christ, as well as him by whom *tis worn. . 

4. 

Consider, then, that as the thorny crown 

Circled thy Saviour's head, thine own 
Continual care to pleas'e him, and pfK>vide 

For the advantage of his side. 
Must fence thine actions and affections sOj, 

That they shall neither dare to go 
Out of that compass, nor vouchsafe access 

To what might make (hat care go less* 
Let no such thing draw nigh. 
Which shall not spy 
Thorns ready plac'd to prick it till it die. 



* Beiont ; i. •. bemangled, torn in pieces. 



Thai 
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TkoMf compais-d with thy SavioarV th^mj crowD# 

Thou may'st tecawlj lit thee dowOj 
And hope that he, who made of water wine^ 

Will turn each thorn unto a vine. 
Where thou may'st gather grapes; and, to dejighi 4bee, 

Roses : nor need the prickles inght thee* 
Thj Saviour's sacred temples took away 
The curse that in their sharpness lay. 
So thou may'st crowned be. 
As well as he, 
And^ at the kkt^ light in his light shak sod» 




The 
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The EASTEKiMe of thcHcarU 



Jer* xxxii. 40. 

It will put my fear in their hearts, thai they shall not 

depart from me* 

Epig. 46. 

n^HOU thai umsi nmied to the cross for me, "■ 
Lest I should slip, and fall away from thee. 
Drive home thine holy fear into mme hearty 
And clinch it so, that it may ne'er depart. v 

ODE XLVr. 



1. 

What ! dost thou stniggle to get loose again f 
Hast thou so soon forgot the former pain, 
I'hat thy licentious bondage unto sin. 
And lust-enlarged thraldom, put thee in ? 
Hast thou a mind again to rove, and ramble 
Rogue-like, a vagrant through the world, and scrambICi 
For scraps and crusts of earth-bred base delights. 
And change thy days of joy for tedious nights 
Of sad repentant sorrow ! 
What ! wilt thou borrow 
That grief to day, which thou must pay to-morrow ? 

2. 

No, self-deceiving heart, lest thou should* st cast 
Thy cords awav, and burst the bands at last 

0€ 
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Of thy Redeemer's tender love. Til tir 
What further fastness in his fear doth lie. 
The cords of love soaked in Inst may rot. 
And bands of bounty are too oft forgot : 
Bat holy filial fear, like to a nail 
Fasten*d in a sure place, will never fail. 
This driven home, will take 
Fast hold and make 
Thee that thou darest not thy God forsake. 

3. 

Renaember how, besides thy Saviour's bands. 
Wherewith they led him bound, his holy hand^ 
And feet were pierced, how they nail'd him fast 
Unto his bitter cross, and how at last 
His precious side was gored with a spear : 
So hard sharp-pointed ir*n and steel did tear 
His tender ftesb, that from those wounds might flow 
The sov* reign salve for sin-procured woe. 
Then, that thou may'st not fail 
Of that avail. 
Refuse not to be fastened with his naiU 

I 

4. 

Love in a heart of flesh is apt to taint. 
Or be fly-blown with folly : and its faint. 
And feeble spirits, when it shews most fair. 
Are often fed ou by the empty a'rr 
Of popular applause, unless the salt 
Of holy fear in time prevent the fault : 
But, seasoned so, it will be kept for ever. 
He that dcth fear, because he loves, will never 
Adventure to oiFeiKl, 
But always bend 
His best endeavoura to content his friend. 

Tbougi 
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3agh perfect love cast oat 9U servile fear, 
:mi8e such fear bath torment : yet thy dear 
ieemer meant not »o to set thee free, 
at filial fear and thou should strangers he, 
ough, as a son, thou honor him thy Father, 
t^ as a Master^ thou may*st fear him rather. 
ir*8 the soul's centinel, and keeps the heart, 
herein love lodges, so, that all the art 
And industry of those. 
That are its foes, 
UBot betray it to its former woes. 




Ttfe 
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The New Wihb of the Heart. 

Psalm civ. 115. 
ITpne thai maketh glad ike hearin/n^n^ 

£rra. 47. 

/^ilRlSTthe true vine, grape, cluster, on Ae cross 

Trod the wine^press alone, unto the loss 
Of blood and life. Draw thankful heart, and spare not : 
Here's wine enough Jor all, save those that care not, 

ODE XLVIL 

1. 

Leave not thy Saviour now, whate'er thou dost. 

Doubtful, distrustful heart ; 
Thy former pains and labours all are lost. 

If now thou shall depart. 
And faithlessly fall off at last fron» him. 
Who, to redeem thee, 8par*4 nor Hfe nor limb. 

. \ 

■ 2. 

Shall he, that is thy cluster and thy vine, * 

Tread the wine-press alone, 
Whilst thou stand'st lookmg on ? Shall both the wine 

And work be all his own ? 
See how he bends, crusht with thestraiten'd scrue 
Of that fierce wrath that to thy sins was due. 






Although thou, can St not help to bear it, yet 

Thrust thyself under too, 
That thou may*st feel some of the weight, and get. 

Although not strength to do. 

Yet 




MuSTraiCORDIS E TORCULAKI CRUCIS 

£n Cypri ftremi/iir if^ts : Cor tx^e ffra/a, 
De Jhrctifari quiT Cru^e Ttna fluiml- . 

llieNEWWlSEcffteHEABToulifaiePRESSrfaieCROSS. 
Bfhi^hf Ifi,- Cv/trf/tn C/hs/tiv iimrareprej?. 
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Yet will to suffer something as he doth. 

That the same stress at once may squeeze yoa both* 

4. 

Thy Saviour being prest to deaths there ran 
Out of his sacred wounds 

■ 

That wine that maketh glad the heart of man^ 

And all his foes confounds. 
Yea, the full-flowing fountain's open still 
For all grace-thirsting hearts to drink their fill : 

5. . ,_ 

And not to drink alone, to satiate 
Their kmging appetites. 
Or drown those cumbrous cares that would abHtei 

The edg;s of their delights ; 
But* when they toil, and soil themselves with sin. 
Both to refresh^ to purge, to cleanse them. in. 

Thy Savioui hath begun this cup to thee^ 

And thou must not refuse 't. 
Press then thy sin-swoln sides, uqtil they be 

Empty, and fit to use 't. 
Do not delay to come, when he doth call 5 
Nor fear to want, where there*s enough for all. 

7. 

Tliy bounteous Redeemer, in his blood. 

Fills thee not wifTc alone, 
But likewise gives his flesh to be thy food. 

Which thou may'st make thine own. 
And feed on Him who hath himself revealed 
The bread of life, by God the Father sealed. 



Nayj 



143 THE SCHOOL OF THE HEART. 

8. 

Nay, he's not food alone, bat physic too. 

Whenever thou art sick ; 
And in thy weakness strength, that thoa may'st do 

Thy duty and not stick 
At any thing that he requires of thee. 
How hard soever it may seem to be« 

9. 

Make all the haste, then, that thou canst to come. 

Before the. day be past ; 
And think not of returning to thy home. 

Whilst yet the light dost last. 
The longer and the more thou draw*st this wine. 
Still thou shalt find it more and more divine. 

10. 

Or if thy Saviour think it meet to throw 

Thee in the press again. 
To suffer as he did ; yet do not grow 

* Displeased at thy pain : 
A summer season follows winter weath^ ; 
Suff'ringy you shall beglorify*d together. 

Revel, xxii. 17. 

llie Spirit and the Bride say. Come. And let him 
that hearethi ^o.y> Come, And let him thai is athirst, 
come. And whosever wiU, . let him take the water 0/ 
life freely* 



Vkt 
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THE CONCLUSION. 

TS this my period ? Have I now no more 

To do hereafter? Shall my mind give o*er 
Its best employment thus, and idle be. 
Or busy'd otherwise ? Should I not see 
How to improve my thoughts more thriftily. 
Before I lay these Heart-School lectures by ? 
Self-knowledge is an everlasting task. 
An endless work, that doth not only ask 
A whole man for the time, but challengeth 
To take up all his hours until death. 
Yet, as in other schools, they have a care 
To call for repetitions, and are 
Busy'd as well in seeking to retain 
What they have learn'd already, as to gain 
Further degrees of knowledge, and lay by 
Invention, whilst they practise memory: 
So must 1 likewise take some time to view 
What 1 have done, ere I proceed anew. 
Perhaps I may have cause to interline, 
I'o alter, or to add : the work is mine. 
And I may manage it as I see best. 
With my great Master's leaye. Then here I rest 
From taking out new lessons, till I see 
How I retain the old in memory. 
And if it be his pleasure, I shall say 
yhese lessons before others, that they may 
Or learn them too, or only censure me ; 
rU wait with patience the success to see. 
And though I look not to have leave to play 
(For that this school allows not), yet I may 
Another time, perhaps, if they approve 
Of these, such as they are, ^nd shew their love 
To the School of the Heart, by calling for*t. 
Add other lessons more of the like sort« 
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THE PREFACE. 

T AM a scholar. The great Lord of love 

And Wfe, my tutor is j wbo^ from above^ 
All that lack learnings to his school invites. 
My heart's my pray'r-book, in which he writes 
Systems of all the arts and faculties : 
First reads to me, then makes me exercisrt^ 
But all in paradoxes, such high strains 
As flow from none but love- inspired brains : 
Yet bids me publish them abroad, and dare 
T* extoll his arts above all other arts that are. 
Why should I not ? methinks it cannot be 
But they should please others as well as me. 
Come, then, join hands, and let our hearts embrace^ 
Whilst thus Love's labyrinth of arts we trace ; 
J mean the Sciences caird Liberal : 
Both Trivium and Quadrivium, sev'n in all. 

With the higher faculties. Philosophy ; 

And Law, and Physic, and Theology, 



Th 
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The Grammar of tbe Heart 

Psalm XV* 2* 
That speakeih if., i^uth in his heart. 

V/TY Grammar, Idefine to be an an 

Which teacheth me to write and speak ii*m>^ heart - 
By which £ learn, that smcxjth tonga'd dattries are 
False language^ audj in love, irregular. 
Amongst my letters^ Vow-wells, I admit 
Of none but Consonant to Sacred Writ : 
And therefore when my soul in silence moans, 
Half-vowel'd sighs and double deep-thong'd groans. 
Mute * looks, and Liquid tears instead of words. 
Are of the language that mine heart affords. 
And, since true love abhors all variations. 
My Grammar hath no moods nor conjugations. 
Tenses, nor persons, nor declensions. 
Cases, nor genders, nor compafiSohs : 
Whate'cr my Letters are, my Word's but cme. 
And, on the meaning of it, Love atone. 
Concord is all my Syntax, and agreement 
Is in my grammar perfect regiment. 

He wants no language that hath learn'd to love : 
When tongues are still, hearts will be heard above. 

♦ Mutes, luiit ids, diphiJumgs; names of letters in the alphabet. 

The 
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The RuxTOKic of the Heart. 

Psalm xlv. 1. 
My heart is inditing a^*^ matter. 



M\ 



Rhetoric is n^ ^^ "^"^h an art. 
As an in^scd habit in mine heart. 
Which «> sweet secret elegance instills, 
jLtid all my speech with tropes and figures fills. 
I^ve is the tongue's elixir, which doth change 
The ordinary sense of words, and range 
Them under other kinds ; dispose them so. 
That to the height of eloJquence they grow, 
Ev'n in their native plainness, and must be 
So understood as liketh love and me. 
When I say Christ, I mean my Saviour ; 
When his commandment, my behaviour: 
For to that end it was he hither came. 
And to this purpose 'tis I bear his name. 
When I say, ilallow'd be thy name, he knows 
1 would be holy : for his glory grows 
Together with my good, and he hath not 
Given more honour than himself bath got. 
So when I say. Lord, let thy kingdom come. 
He understands it, I would be at home. 
To reign with him in glory. So grace brings 
My Love, in me, to be the King of kings *. 
He teacheth me to say, Thy will be done. 
But meaneth, he would have me do mine own. 
By making me to will the same he doth. 
And so to rule myself, and serve him both. 
So when he saith. My son, give me thine heart, 
I know his meaning is, that I should part 
With all I have for him, give him mysdf, 
And to be rich in him from worldly pelf. 

* That is, to be hii love, or solely to him. 
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So when he says^ Come to me^ I know that he 

Means I should wait his coming unto me ; 

Since *tis his coming unto me that makes 

Me come to him : my part he undertakes. 

And when he says. Behold I come^ 1 know 

His purpose and intent is, I should g6. 

With all the speed I can, to meet him whence 

His coming is attractive, draws me hence. - • 

'1 hick-folded repetitions in love 

Are no tautologies, but strongly move 

And bind unto attention. Exclamations 

Are the heart's heav'n -piercing exaltations. 

Epiphoncema' « and Apostrophe's 

Love likes of well, but no Prosopope's. 

Not doubtfulbut careful deliberations. 

Love holds as grounds of strongest resolutions. 

Thus love and I a thousand ways can find 

To speak and understand each other's mind i 

And descant upon that which unto others 

Is but plain song, and all their masic smothers. 

Nay, that which worldly wit- worms call nonsense, 

Is many times love's purest eloquence. 



The 
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The Logic of the H^art. 

1 Pet. iii. 15. 

Be ready always to give an answer ^j every man that 
asketh you a reason of the hope that is in you, 

Tyj Y Logic is the faculty of faith. 

Where all things are re8olv*d into, He saith ; 
And ergo*s, drawn from trust and confidence. 
Twist and tie truths with stronger consequence 
Than either sense or reason : for the heart, 
And not the head^ is fountain of this art. 
And what the heart objects, none can resolve 
But God himself, till death the frame dissolve. 
Nay, faith can after death dispute with dust. 
And argue ashes into stronger trust. 
And better hopes, than brass and marble caa 
Be -emblems of unto the outward man. 
All my invention is, to find what terms 
My Lord and I stand in : how he confirms 
His promises to me, how I inherit 
What he hath purchased for me by his merit. 
My judgment is submission to his will. 
And, when he once hath spoken, to be still. 
My method's, to be ordered by him ; 
What he disposeth, that I think most trim. 
Love's arguments are all, I will, Thoo must ; 
What He says and commands, are true and just. 
When to dispute and argue's out of season. 
Then to believe and to obey is reason. 



FiTtis. 
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The SCHOOL of the HEART. 

Ode 

1. The Infection of the Heart. 

"^^THILE Satan deceives thee with flattering 
baits^ thy heart drinks in the deadly poisou 
of disease and of death. 

II. The Taking away of the Heart. 

Lust pleases, and drunkenness pleases, and so 
the foolish mind grows stupid and dead ; thus 
the heart is without heart. 

III. The Darkness of the Heart. 

Oh the darkness of the heart ! to which outer 
darkness will succeed, unless my Kght be a light 
unto you. 

IV. The ^^9ence of the Heart. 

How far, Oh fugitive ! would thy heart flee ? 
If thou canst be said to have an heart, who art 
neither mindful of me, nor of thyself. 

V. The 



Translations of the Motto's in the School 

Odb 

V. The Fanity of the Heart. 

The bellowa of ambition blow up the vaia 
heart with the wind of honors, whence it 
breathes nothing but a great nothing. 

VI. The Oppression of the Heart. 

Gluttony and drunkenness, two weights of 
solid lead, prevent our heaven-born hearts from 
mounting upwards. 

VII. The Covetousness of the Heart. 

Dost thou inquire where thy heart is^ heart- 
less wanderer ? It is here, truly ) even whore 
that is which is dearer to thee than thy heart 
itself. 

VIII. The Opening of the Heart with the Spear. 

The blessed spear, dyed red with the blood of 
Jesus, pierces my heart with the wound of 
divine love. 

IX. The Division of the Heart. 

When I have given thee my whole self, vain 
^ virgin, why is so small a share of thy heart given 

to me ? 

X. The Insatiability of the Heart. 

Thy heart, which is a triangle, is not to be 
filled with the whole world ; the Trinity, who 
made the heart, alone can satisfy it. 



XL The 



Translations of the Mottoes in the School. 

Ode 

XI, The Returning of the Heart. 

Since now yovL have so often been exhorted 
bymcto return to your own hearty con3ider, 
your unwillingness to return, is but a willing- 
ness to perish. 

XII. The Pouring out of the Heart. 

Why dost thou conceal thy vows and thy 
wounds in thy closed breast ? Let thy heart be 
spread out before God, as waters which are 
poured forth. 

XIII. The Ciroumcision of the Heart. 

The cross supplies the handle ; the spear, the 
edge : and the nails, the iron, that compose 
this knife : with it circumcise thy hearty and 
consecrate it to God, 

XIV. The Contrition of the Heart. 

Into many thousand pieces would I break 
this heart, which hath wilfully rebelled against 
its Creator. 

XV. The Humiliation of the Heart. 

Alas! the heart, delighting itself in lofty 
things, exalts itself too much, unless a weight 
be placed upon it, to keep it down. 

XVI. The Softening of the Heart. 

My Heart, which is like icy marble, will melt 
like wax, when the fire of thy love (O Gpd) 
begins to burn. 

XVII. The 
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OOB 

X Vlf . Tbe Cleansing aC the Heart. 

A fountain flows from the wound in thy 
Husband*s pierced side : in this* O spoase^ wash 
away the defilements of thy heart. 

XVin. The Mirror of the Heart. 

For a discoveiy of the heart, sweet Jesus, look 
upon ray heart ; and let this sight imprint living 
wounds on thine. 

XIX. The Sacrifice of the Heart. 

The sacrifice of a slain calf or bullock does 
not please God ; that love, which gave me a 
heart, requires this heart for himself. 

XX. The Weighing of the Heart. 

What thou gavest me as a great gift, is not so, 
unless an equal balance proves it to be of a 
proper weight, 

XXI. The Defence of the Heart. 

. Oh my Light ! defend my heart with the 
shield of thv great sufierings, which your love 
for our hearts constrained you to bear. 

XXli. Thft Tryinif of the Heart. 

I alone can search the immense abyss of the 
heart, which the mariner's plumb-line is un- 
able to fathom. 

XXIU. The. Levelling of the Heart. 

If you would have your heart upright, my 
daughter, bring it frequently for trial to the true 
level of mine. 

XXIV. 
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Ode 

XXIV. The RiKemng of the Heart, 

Since all new things please^ hj down thy 
old heart, O spouse, and take the new one which 
I place in its stead. 

XXV. The Enlightening of the Heart, 

God, thou light of light, thou only fight of 
a blind world, dispel^ by thy light, the thick 
darkness that obscures my heart. 

XXVI. The Law- Table of the Heart. 

1 now write a new law on the smooth^ soft 
table of thy heart ; whereas the old one, which 
was wrote on hard tables of stone, is for me 
(i. e.) to fulfil, 

XXVII. The Tilling of the Heart. 

Come then, O spouse, let the plough of thy 
cross break up the field of ray heart, that into it 
thou mayest scatter the seeds of thy word. 

XXVIII. The Seeding of the Heart. 

O divine Husbandman, commit thou the seed 
to the earth, lest the field of our hearts prove 
unfruitful to thee. 

XXIX. The Watering of the Heart. 

Closed towards the earth 5 open towards 
heaven ; let thy dew descend ; that so the soil 
of my heart may flourish, and produce a variety 
of flowers. 

XXX. The Flowers of the Heart. 

These lilies, O Spouse, which sprang from the 
seed thou sowedst, I consecrate to thee } to which 
also I add the soil in which they grew. 



:i 



Translations of the Mottoes in the School. 

OOB 

XXXI. The Keepifig of theHcart. 

How well d(x» that watchman keep the in* 
closed garden of his hearty whom the fear of 
God arms with a glittering sword ! 

XXXII. The Wdiching of the Heart. 

Whilst sleep possesses my limbs, my watchful 
heart searches after thee ; nor can I bear to be 
without thee, by night or by day. 

XXXIII. The Wounding of the Heart. 

O my Light, pierce through this heart with a 
thousand of thy most potent shafts; for the 
wounds given by thy right hand are medicines. 

XXXIV. The Inhabiting of the Heart. 

O my Light ! may thy Spirit dwell in the 
temple of mine heart, that, loving thee with 
thine own love, O Spouse, thou may'st return 
it again to me. 

XXXV. The Enlarging of the Heart. 

How pleasant a thing it is to love that which 
heretofore the heart accounted bitter -, even to 
run in a narrow way with an enlarged heart ! 

XXXVI. The Inflaming of the Heart. 

Proceed, my Love, and inflame the inmost 
recesses of my heart, that, like a salamander, 
it may dwell in its native burning pile ! 

XXXVII. The Ladder of the Heart. 

Would you, my beloved, ascend by a ladder 
to the heavenly seats ? here first construct the 
steps in your own heart. 

XXXVIII. The 
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KJDE 

XXXVIIIv The Flying of the Heart • 

Who will give me the two wings of a dove, 
by which ray heart, which is tired of the earth, 
may fly to heaven ? 

XXXIX. The Union of the Heart. 

Live ye united minds and agreeing hearts, to 
whom one love gives but one will. 

XL. The Resi of the Heart. 

My restless heart cannot dwell at ease in any 
(earthly) situation ; for God alone is its centre, 
and only resting-place, 

XLL The Bathing of the Heart with the bloody Sweat, 

The bath, which was filled with the bloody 
sweat of thy bleeding Spouse : come hither, 
sick heart, here is for you, what was appointed 
in paradise. 

'* This is very obscure j buthis meaning seemsjto be, 
'* that as it was apparently appointed in Paradise 
" for man to live by the sweat of his brow, 
'' so by this bloody sweat the soul shall live." 

XLIL The Binding of the Heart with the Cords of 

Christ ('s Love). 

My crimes, I confess, have bound thee with 
a cruel cord : may that sweeter cord of love bind 
my heart to thee. 

XLin. Christ's Pillar, the Prop of the Heart. 

My weak heart requires nor flowers nor 
apples to support it : this pillar of thine, O my 
Christ, is support enough. 

XHV. The 
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Odb 

XLIV. Tbe Heart is the Cup to a thirsting Christ. 

Refuse the cup of ga11> which the Jewish 
people ofiered : but drink, O Spouse^ the new 
wine of a wounded heart. 

XLV. The Hedging of the Heart with a Crown of 

Thorns. 

That your thorns may not want roses^ let your 
Heart furnish itself with that colour : this thorny 
diadem will keep all infernal wild beasts out of 
the garden. 

XLVI. The HeartpferceJ with the Nails of God's fear. 

Pierce through this heart of mine, with the nail 
of holy fear^ O thou who was sailed to the CrobK 
for me. 

XLVII. The New Wine of the Heart out of the Press 

of the Cross. 

Behold the Cyprian cluster of grapes is prest t 
accept, O heart, the rich -flavoured wine which 
flows from tlie wine-press of the cross. 
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